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To the Lady Elizabeth * 
Claypole. 1 


A ' 


Madam, 1 

Preſent you bere withmy Love's Do. 
minion, t9 Which you are no $ tranger | 
having the Art, by your many Excellent 
Qualities, tomake your ſe'f honow'd, and 
beloved of all ; Neither is it aS ranger untd 
you , you baving been pleaſed tolike it, when Þ 
made you but a confuſed relation of it , aid will 
much more now ( 1 hope ) repreſenting it mae; 
Clearly toyour view. I muſt intreat yiu to fa* 
vour it alittle, for never a more Innocenter thing 
appeared in Court , and I dynit know how mach 
it would be out of Countenance, were it not en' 
couraged ant Countenance.by yru; For the reſt, 
I dare not Intere$ you in its mere publique Re- | 
preſentation, not knowing hy the palat of the 
Time may reliſh fab Thing et, which, till 1t+ 


OT —— 


The Fpiltle Dedicatory. 
bas diſeuſted with them, was formerly numbred 
mong /t its chiefeft Dainties , and is (0 much 
onged for fill, by all the nobler and better ſort, 
15 touid it but be effefted by your mediation, you, 
ſhould tfinitely oblige them all ; and in parti- 


is ar, 
Madam, 
| Your moſt humble, 
obedient, and 

obliged Servant, 
| R1iCHARD FLECKNO. 
|| 
| 


on | SI, Dt - 1 4 
\ 4 O , Iz” 
AF, Nl yy |; \ N [* > 
20> \\ Y " A\\? 
SEAS >; (0 A 
SS I GE IT 
ECUCLNDED E 


T be Preface to the Reader. 


? He Stage, or Theater, is but: 
P\ the World in little, as the 
Wo World is but a great The- 
W ater, where men enter , a& 
their parts , and have (heir 
exits, &c. Tis an Academy of choiceſt 
language,a Map of the beſt manners and 
behaviour ; and finally a Mirrour repre- 
ſenting the Actions of men-( and there- 
fore by a better title than that of Plays | 
called AFtions by ſome, and Operaes , or 
works, by others ) propoſing the good 
for our example and imitation , and the 
bad to deter us from it, and for the avoi« 
ding ic. 


A4 I 


T he Preface; 


Ideny not but aſperſions ( theſe latter 
imes) have been caſt upon it by the Ink 
f ſome who have written obſcencly & 
currilouſly, &c. bur inſtead of wiping 
hem off, to break the Glaſs, was too ri- 
id and ſevere. For my part I have en- 
leavoured here the clearing of it, and re. 
toring ito its former ſplendor , and firſt 
nſticution; (of reaching Virtue, reproving 
"ce,and amendment of Manners, ) ſo as 
f the reſt but imitare my example, thoſe 
who ſhall be Enemies of it hereafter , 
muſt declare themſelves Enemies of Yir- 
ue, as formerly they did ot Vice : Whence 
we may juſtly hope to (ce it reſtored a- 
2ain, with the qualifcation of an hume- 
ale coadjutor of tne Pulpit,to teach Mora- 
ity, in order tothe others Divinity, and th 


moulding and tempering mens minds 


for the better receiving the imprelsions 
of Godlinels. Devotion, ( like gilding to 
matter } cleaving not, nor ſticking to 
ow rough 
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rough and unpoliſh'd minds, unleſle they 
be firſt prepared with politeneſs of man- 


ners, and the tinture of good education, 


for the receiving it; which is beſt raughe" 
on the T heater, by how much thole pre= 
cepts move the mind more forcibly and 
efficacioully , which beſides the allow- 
ance of the Ear, have a powerfull recom- 
mendation of the Eye; And ſurethat An» 
tient meant ſomewhat hke the Stage , 
when he faid, That could Virtue be feen 
but by mortal Eyes, it would raviſh all with 
its (ove and admiration, &Cc. 

Eſpecially we may hope it now,vyhen 
we are rid of our ſullen Matters, of ſo Cy- 
nicka devotion , as they would enforce 
men to ſerve God ſpight of Humanity, and 
ſhake us into Religimm with fear and 
trembling , notremembring that weare 
oftner invited to it ( in the Holy Soip- 
ture ) with rejoycing and jubilation , 


.cheartulne(s having been always accoun- 


red 
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ted the exterior mark of true piety and de- 
votion: And it isthat for my part I Ia- 
bour to intioqduce, asa thing no doubt 
more acceptable ro Almighty God , Ht- 
larem enim Datorem diligit Deus, than to ſee 
us goabout his ſervice with a ſad coun-: 
tenance , anc fullen chear. Mean time, 
let vvho's lilt rake the black melanthaly ſpirit, 
give me the light cherful one, which has 
hitherto been accounted the berter one 
Iam fure, and wil be ſtill, unleſle we 
all turn Ethiopkans: \ 
And nov having reformed the Stage, 
we may jullly expect they {hould reform 
the Pulpit roo, who pre.'ch lo much a- 
gainſt ir, where of late there has been ut- 
rered more ſcandalous and libellous ſtuff, 
than ever yet was uttered on the Stage , 
(eſpecially again(t choſe in Authority , 1 
knovv not from what ſpirit, but l am ſure 
not from the Spirit of God , who com- 
mands usto obey our Superiouws , with- 
Out 
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out exceptions ) a ſpirit ſo muchthe more 
dangerous, by how much itprerends 
more Scripture and Religion, than the 
Stage, for whart it does; and you knowy, 
Corruptio optimi peſsima, that the corruption 
of the beſt things is the worit. Neither 
are we to believe theſe people the looner, 
for their ſaying that this Spirit is Here or 
There, Truth and Falſhood ever entring 
by the ſame ports into the Mind ; and ris 
ſo ordinary now for every one ( though 
contraditory amongſt themlelvey ) to 
affirm they have it, as, ifthis Trade laſt, 
we ſhall ſkonly amongſt the Cryes of 
London, have every Girl and Fellow cry- 
ing it inthe Streets. Meantime, God ſend 
us the Spirit of Humility , ſuch as St. Paul 
had, when he doubted whether he had 
it or no; a Spirit 1 ſhall believe a hundred 
times ſooner, than theirs who ſo conti- 
dently and peremptorily affirm they have 


it. Toconclude with them, it I may not 
belieye 


OS EIS 
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believea 7uglars which I ſee, they ſhal) 


excuſe me if 1 will not believe theirs, 
which | ſee not, of which there is ſo litcle 
probability , as the Beadle who ſhould 
whip ito/it of them might as well pre- 
tend unto it, as they themlelves. 

And ſo much for this turbulent and fe- 
dicious Spirit, whom only we incend by 
what we have writ, And now from 
this necellary digre[sion to recurn to our 
matrer ; For the Defign ar choice of the 
ſubject, 1 thought ir neceſſary there firſt to 
apply the Remedy, where che harm was 
moſt univerlal, Live being the generall 
palsion of every breait,aad there to begin 
the Retormation of the Stage, where its 
abuſe was moit frequent, and moſt noto- 
rorioss, 1ts greateſt dilreglement having 
been in point of Love, and therefore 'tw:s 
firſtro be reRtified, and firit io be reduced 
to its right Chanel, where its overflow 
and debordmcnt was the mo{t dange- 
rons. | For 
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For the Plz, 1 have taken a middle 
way betwixt the French and Engliſh, the 
one making it too plain, and the other too 
confuſed and intrigued. 1 imagining one 
of theſe pieces not like a ſimple Alley, 
where one walks alwayes in the ſame 
track, nor as 2 Wilderneſs, where one is 
loſt throu7h ſo many diverſions : butas a 
pleaſant7ardm compoſed of divers walks, 
with varicty 2nd uniformity ſo mixt, as 
one part han«iomly introduces you into 
another, & cvery one has correſpondence 
among[tchemlelves, and roche whole. 

For the manner of handling it, I have ſo 
mixt your profic with your pleaſure, as 
(obſerveit) and you ſhall find a Thrid 
running throughout the whole Piece, c- 
qunally interwoven, of Paſsiom for your 
Tender Soul , Mirth for your Lighter, and 
Muſick and Document for your more grave 
and ſerious; as finding by experience, 
That the maia reaſon why FR no 

Ct 
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better followed, is, becauſe tis no more 
delightfully perſwaded, which alſo may 
bethe reaſon, why more ſleep at Sermons 
than attheſe Repreſentations. 

For the reſt, ] have obſerved all the Rules 
of Art in handling it, the Scene at A mas» 
thonte in Cypres, never going out of view , 
nor out of the Precin&ts of Love's Temple ; 
Continued to the End of che At,co make 
an intire piece of every A, and ſome di- 
Rtinction (by cleering of the Stage ) be- 
twixtthe end of an AQ, and theending 
pf a Scen2; The Time only from Mor- 
ning till Night, to which not to add, nor 
diminifh any thing thereof, I will de- 
tain thee no longer Reader with this Pre- 
face , butremir thee to the peruſal of che 
Piece it ſelt, 


Perſons 


$8662232623L328 
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The Perſons Repreſene 
ted, and their Habits. 


ons, I ove's Soveraign Pontif, and Gover- 

nour of Cypres: in Pontificial Ornaments, a Ty- 
ara 0n his head, &c. 

E nphanes,a Noble Cypriot loving Bellinda, and belo+ 
ved by Philera : like your antient Heroes in Milita- 
ry array, a Javelin in his hand. 

Philander, a Stranger, and Beflinda's betroth'd : habi« 
ted at all parts like E«pbanes, but girt with a Sci-- 
miter, &c. 

Polydor, one of Love's Miniſters, and Confident of Ew- 

phaner:in Roba longa of Taffara unto the knee, white | 
Buskins, crown'd with Mirtle, or Roſes, &c. -- 

Pamphics. a Cockscomb, Stranger to the Cuſtoms of 
Love's Dominions : in Ridiculous Fantaſtique E* 
quipage- Cf 

Ayſti and Chorss : like the antient Egyprian Prieſts, 
in long Robes, crown'd with Roſes-or Mirtles, 
Buskins, &c- 

Philena, a Noble Nymph of Cypres, hoſpitably enter- 
gaining Felli/nda, and loving Enphanes : in'1 
Taflaca robes to ck;e mid-legg, with a Tynſel man=. 

tle 


tle of different colour, faſtned on the one ſhoulder. 
and hanging down under the otherarm , filver'd 
Buskins with falls of white Tynſel oneither ſide ; 
her haie curled, wreathed, or pleyted, with a Coro- 
net of Roies or Mirtle, white gloves, a collar of 
Pearl about her neck, &c, 

Bellinda, a Noble Nymphyzcaſt on ſhore in Cypres by 
ſtrange Accident : habited at all parts like Philena, 
their colours only different, 

Flamette, a facetious Nymph of Cypres, and Confi. 
dent of Philena : more ſimply and matronly habited 
than the reſt. 


Maſquert. 


Prologue. 


Hope Ingreen Garments. 


Fear. Inpale Aſp-colonr. 
Joy Fg A wh:t 1 
Pruition /» Sky-colowr, 


his Miſtreſſe, 4 [properly habited for the Dance. 


Guards, 
Pxecutioner, 
Grex of Youths and Virgins, &c. 


I ove s Dominion. ' 


The firſt Acr. 


The Scene, a Boſcage, with the adjacent Pro, LL of 
delightfall Valley, here and there 1.haited, with 


a 1 magnific ent Temple afar off di covered. : 


Scene L 


A Chorus of Love's Prieſts with Aſperges and 1 
Thuribles luſtrating the place, 


k Myfts, apy 7 ; 
@ E with pure Confperfions thas, 41 
7, N7- 2 Sacred . wg and hallowed 7 bus; "$-% 
- N To render every Lover true, 
S& Do Element Love's dominionsnew'z 


= That no heart too ſtrongly beat, 
ye his Fires temperate heat ; | 
We 
F - 


e his Waters vertuous force, 


um taken in their ſource ; = 
go B Fors 


_ 50 Ayarice is our p2vs* nous Beaſt, 
rom which, when once a Realm is freed, 
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308g of perjur*d Vows and Oaths, 
Which fair Truth, and Candor loathe, 
Ve purpe the Air from, and che Earth 
"rom every fowl and mon{trous birth ; 
'or, as ſome Lands their Monſters fear, 
Jnruly Luſt *'s our Monſter here ; 

As others poys*nous Braſts moleſt, 


[hen Love's dominion «is indeed. 


— — —— ———— 
—— 8 


SCENE II. 


. Euphanes i» deſperate Aion of t/ rowing himſelf 
on hu Tavelin, withheld by Polydor. 


Pl. 
"av; wo*n't be mad? 


[ will be nothing but 

For Love, and for Love 1 will be any thing. \ / 
Pray unhand me — ſhall Belinda, the x 

Divine Belinda, who isto Beauty what 

Beauty is to others, all Grace agd Qrnament , 

>hall ſhe be baniſh*d hence to day ? and ſhall 


Euphanes live to ſee *c ? 
Pol. 


E wp. 


_ 


And ſhall Eaphanes, 
Che gallant, and the brave Exphgnes die Wi'.<s 
Mnly to prevent death ? how low h 
\nd poorly wou'd it ſhew > — and that's the worſt 
Chat can come on't, -- but I hope better ſtill 


en 


 Inthediſprace. 
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Loce's Dom11440n, 3 
Venus, the Goddeſs of this Iſle, has oft , 
Done greater miracles than this, to make one young, 
And tair,to love. 
Enup. 
© Who has onely miracles pe # 
* For Hopes, has Hopes but nigh Deſpair, _;.;7 
Pol. \ od 
Yet Time's «17 
A mighty Qualifier of Fortune's harms, 
And he who headlong throws himſelf into 
Deſpair, precipitates his lite, whilſt be 
Circumvents death, who lets himſelf down into *t by 
degrees ; — But pray conſider,has ſhe not promis'd 


you, Ifany in Cypres ſhe loves, ,it ſhall be you? and 
Is this no hope ? 
No comfort ? 

Enup, ; 
Juſt as much 


As*mong the numerous and unhappy throng 
Of excluded Lovers, to ſtand next the door, 
Firſt expos'd r' affronts, and moſt concern'd 


Pih 
Nay, if you give your (elf B 
Deſpair, there's none can give you Hope; at worſt 
If ZEnphanes loves Bellinds, as he ſays, 
What hinders him following her wherſo&r ſhe goes ? 
** Bootleſly and idlely does he complain 
© Of Wiater, who bur tollowing of the Sun 
* Might ſtill enjoy the Spring. 


Y 4 Emp. 
Butfollowing an | 
Eclipled Sup, what mon be gainby ir, 
- © 4 4 


\ 


L Lote's Demr1iiion, 


But only dark and di mal viſions to 
His Eys, and to h.s Heart black 
Melancholy thoughts ? 

Pol. 
Well Exjhanes, as the Experient prove, 
Thereare ſtrange turns, ſtrange myſteries in Love, 
Who oft ( as by experience wc find ) 
Changes the moſt vbſtinate, obdurate mind: 
For know,the T emple of Love is not compoy'd, 
As by th* grots ignorant vulgar 'tis luppos'd, 
O*'ch? dull matcrials, Of dead fenfelets itones, 
But he has more ſenſible and living ones, 
The hearts ot every one which he Jo's fit, 
And apt at plezture for compoſing it, 
Of which ſome Nature makes fo fit to love, 
They with ſmall difficulty Lovers prove: 
Others ſo ſtuborn and unapt again, 
They love not, but with miglity toil and pain; 
And thoſe who finally ſo ulelefs prove 
Tyare wholy unfit for th* fabrique of Love, 
As in /ellinda, ( *c may be ) you'll ſee to day, 
Offended Love do's caſt um quite away —— 
But far be th' omen from 1y words, for though 
*t be more yet to be will than hop'd, it i 


Impoſſible ſhe ſhonld not feel Love who 


Do's make ſo many tee! it, nor have no fire 
In her herſelf, who xinles it in ſo many breaſts —— 
Burt tee Philena here makes me behold you as 


, A thing of piry. 


©0 hapleſſe youth, and facrifif- to Love, 

Whoſe Deity you muſt have highly offended fure 
Inflis on you ſo heavy puniſhment, . 

To love one who negleRts you, and neglet 


ww 
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Her here fo dearly loves you: 
X E up. A 
Stay, you will 
Nor go T hope ? 
: " Pol. 
Excuſe me, i'th quarrels of Lovers 
*ris dangerous incerpoling. 
E np, 
I'll warrant you. 
Love ſhoots not his darts ſo faſt and vehemently 
From either of our encountring eys 
You need fear being ſhot. 
28, Pol. 
How ever I'll nottruſt you , 
For in theſe pretty skirmiſhes 
None knows 
When you are friends or foes: 
For now ther*s talling our, 
Now truce, Now war, 
And then 
Amity and peace apen. 
$0 if you be foes, I'll nor hinder your making frieads; 
If friends, Love keep you ſo. 


SCENE III. 
PHILENA, EUPHANE 5. 
| Emp, 
Ou'ſka!! ! 
exgeven to madneſſe with her importunity, 
Leſt croly I prevent ber, and with one iac ter wy] 
x 5 ' B 3 _ 
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Expell another--- P/4/ena happily met, 
For in you I meet my wiſhes. 
Phi. 

Moſt happy I, if my hopes now don't delude 
And flatter me into deceit. [ fide ] 

Eup. 
Thou know'(t my life 
So much depends on th* Fortune of this day, 
As ſhould Be/'»d: part hence, I of 
Necellity muſt parc with Life and all, 
Whoſe Love the Fates have with ſo ſtrong a Tye 
Faſtn'd to my very heart ſtrings, they cannot ſnatch 
Her hence, but they muſt rend and tear my heart 
Out of my boſom too -— Go prethee,po then, 
And in this laſt moment when the Fates are buſieſt 
At work in finiſhing their deſign, Indear 
IT by diligence, and redeem thy Tardinels. 
&© Time is a Treaſure few or none do care 
* To favertill*r's almott loft — 
Thou knowſt thoſe tofter minutes whenNymphs minds 
Are belt diſp»s'd for the Impreſlions of Love: 
Couldſt chou but inſtamp me in her bolom then, 
And pgiide a thought of me into her memory, ( nitely 
Tuſt as ſhe paſſes to the T emple, thou ſhouldſt infi- 
Oblige Enphanes, and make him ever happy. 

Phi, 

And my ſelf ever unhappy by*c, ah me ! 
W as ever any more miſerable than I [ aſide] 
To be made confident of my Rivals Love 
Againſt my eli > . 

Enup. ; 
What ſhould I ſay more ? cell lier 


Fg _ 
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How much I love her, - yet that is not enough 


Haw 


| Lowe's Damion, 7 
How much I Reverence & Adore her, do'ſt thou hear? 


& will you hear me now ? 
Emp, 
If th? haſt any thing new to ſay Iwill; 
Burt of vid buſineſs I prey no more. 
[kts 
That cann': be old that's every day renew'd. 
E up. 
Rather that cann't be new. that every day 
Needs reno vation, = bur of this enough. 
See how thou ſtand*(t now | as if my life were not 
Concerned in thy haſt ; Go, prethee go ; 
And it perchai.ce th'art ought concerg*d in't, know 
*Leſs thou doſt this to Cay, tlalt ſeen the laſt 
Ot wretched Enphines. Exit. 
Phi. 


I do; 


And if I do't to day, 

The world has ſeen the laſt of more wretched 
Philena, = Oh me ! Inow do lee 

* Love is a burthen rwo hearts equally 

« Should bear, and then *tis higbc and pleaſant, bur 

** Grievous and intollerable when th? one 

** Does bear it all alone, 

Mean time what ſhall 1 do? he well ce erves 

To hnd no pity, who :fords me none : 

Bur | ove ner (t:n{s u76n ſuch nice rejipects, 

Who there where uctcign' diy 't Cocs Love profeſs, 

'r does never fin, but in officiouincls. 

I amreiolv'd to plead tor him then againſt 

My felf; and though my heart do diiavow 

All my rongue ſays, !pight of my heart, (in fine) 
*r ſhall ſay *c, or ll not avow it to be mine. Exit» 
B 4 * SECT! 


LoUVes Dommron, 


SCENE IV. 
PAMPHILUS preeping after her. 


Pam. 
Ay, -- whurr, -- there boults another wench; 
The Warren's full of them; and I do but think 
What dainty ſport I ſhall have 
In ferretting *um ; . 
The very name o*tl.” place had AttraRion 
Enough to draw me hither, where I expe&t 
To find all Women as coming and tractable, as 
Kids-leather gloves, one gentle pull or two 
Will eafily draw *um on. I do not like 
Your difficil ones, who come as hardly off 
As a wet Summers boot ; — 
Hey ! there's another ; and 
Alone too ? this opportunity 
Is the ſhell Love's hatch'd of,and the wenches here, 
Like Lap-wings, run away with'c on their heads. 
I'll accoſt her ; -- ſhee*s right 1'll warrant ye- 


a —— CE—_— — - - 


SCENE V. 


FLaMETTE, PAMPHILUS, 


Pam, 
Air Nymph, might | be ſo bold (1pray ) 
. To requeſt the time o*ch*day ot you? 
Fl. 


a4, 
With all my heart Sir, take what time you will, 


Ty 


Lowes DIMMIONn. 


La ye there now ? 
There's never a Sextons wite in all Cyprer 

| Could anſwer you more courteouſlly..... Lets ſee, 
What's next now ? pox on*c, we young praQitioners 


” 


=y 
= 


It ſhall be any thing och? clock you pleaſe, for me; : 7 
Pune - 46 


Of complement, and dabblers in Love, ( [haut 
- | 


When once w* ar out of our lepps & faces,are pr 
Ofour diſcourſe, -- |, it ſhallbe fo — (you laſt 


And how, and hyw have you done Faith ſince I ſaw © 


Fla, 
Moſt methodical | kow d'ee, and whats a clock ? 
I'll wager with any one now, next is, what News ? 
Or ſomewhat about the Weather ; the ordinary 
Diſcourſe 0! thoſe who can diſcourſe of nothing: 
And when ( !pray ) wasit you ſaw me laſt ? 
Pam. 
Why in P/aro's great year, don'c you remember. it? 
When juſt after juch 26 encounter as this, I took 
You by the hand, and xilling it, offered 
To lead you juſt inco fuch another Grove as this. 
Fla. 
Juſt no ſuch matcer,-- pray pray Sir ſtay, 
Sure you do n't remember weil 2 
Pams 
.... Moſt perfeRly, 
By che (ame coken | offzr'd to ſalute you too. [, be puts 


Flt. [ him by» 


I knew you were quite wide, 

And out vir, I? ..- not me I can aſſure you, 
P47. 

You cann c ceny 7Pan 'ure . 

T hink, chiak, and you mult needs remember it , 


-_ 
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I doas perfeRly as if *t were but to day —- 
And how I told you, havirg lo fair an opportunity, 
Bat loſe it, and you'd never have the like agen. 
Fla. 
Wider and wider ſtill from niy remembrance, 
P.m, 
And that ſuch kind offers, from ſuch kind youths as I, 
Came not every day; - and | added coo withall, 
Tharl aflur'd my felt the NymPolis of this Countrie 
Were ſo well learn'd, their Husbands on the mariage 
Could teach *uin nothing, bur what they knew (night 
Flt, ( betore 
Bl=(s me ! I never heard [ aſide. |] 
Man talk a this manner. 
Pam. 
Ard for your particular, 
] durſt be (worn firlt time y' ad Liberty, 
After fourteen to walk abroad alune, 
Returning home, you found that you had left 
Som ſuch odd toys, as your Scart,your Mask, & ploves, 
And perhaps your Maiden-head, behind ye too. 
Fla. ' She ſpres 
Thanks Love. thou haſt receen'd _ ſome C0® 
Oh: ! cry mercy Sir. LLC 
Now | remember it 
PerteRly well: Lord what a Trcacherous 
Memo y have} ! 
Pim. 
Oh d'ye 52 1 knew you would at laſt — 
Now the's mine own, I'm ſure on*t. 
Fla. 
By the fame token, juſt 
As you kd thus wildly and licentioully 


Philos 


Love's Dominion, 
Philoſtrater, Love's ſovereign Pontif, and 
Governour o'th'* Iſle paſt by. 


Pan, 
Mas, and I think 
Yonder he comes indeed. 
Fl:. 
When] 


Addreſſing me to him, and complaining of 

Your unworthy rudeneſs, he preſently 

Invited you moſt honourably to dance 

To a certain iprighly Inſtrument, call'd a Whip, 

Worth a hundred of your Pochers and Vielsns 

To make :uch Ga!lants as you to frisk and caper, 
Pam. 

I remember notking of all this now 

But beſhrow me I begin to fear,next Plato's great year 

I ſhall indeed, if I carry longer here. - 


Exutrrus 
Fla 
Hark ye, hark ye Sir, 
Now 1 can tell you what time o'ch* day *cis t00. 
Pam. 
I know it now, I thank you, well enough, 
'tis time for me to be gon as I take it, 
Exit. 


Fla. 


Farewell then my 
Plaronique Lover, and a fair riddance—But to 
My buſineſſe. 1 wonder where all 


The Nymphs are, chat none of them appe.rs. I muſt 
g9 (eek *um out. | 


SCENE 


SCENE VI. 


PrILOSTRATAS, POLYDOR , EUPHANES, 
Love's Myſti, Chorus of «ld, yonng, and middle 


age, Fc. 


Pol. ; 
Nd what diſpatch to the Provincial governonrs, 
Touching Platonique Love ? 
Phils, 
Tell *um wece men, pure ſpirits, and had no other end 
But only the propagating /deas this communicating 
Of ich to minds mighc paſſe, which now has 
So ilippery a way to go: 
It's -ntre tendance moſt commonly falls fow! 
OclrBody in its paſſage towards the Soul, 
Yet in thoſe colder climats have Phlegm enough 
To quench their amorous flames, *emay be aliow'd, 
But no ways to thoſe hotter Nations, 
Whoſe tulphurous Spirits preſently take fire 
Ac preſence of their Miſtreſſes;Nor Is'c but with 
Much caution to be permitred to differenc Sexes, 
Unleſfe of age more different : for diſtintion 
Is the Art of Wiſdom, and who imagins 
One meature for all Bodies may ſuffice, 
And one rule for all minds, are equally unwiſe. 
"ol. 
The ſacred Fliloſtrates Ipeghc divineſt truth,, 
Phi. 
So*mongſt theſe Chymerical ſpeculations, 
Like the Alchymiſts great El:xar, rarely 
Or never are reducible to Art, 
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And praftice, it may paſs-- Another abuſe 
They much complain of ( and deſervedly } 

Is the confoundino Love with Liking, and 
Calling of every ::1vi-1 paſſion Lowe 

Each Peaſant nuw wh iikes but a dairy Maid, 
Crying out, He 1s in Love, profaning io 

The Divinity of Love, by making kim companion 
Of every vulgar breaſt. * 

Pal. 
As every Scho0l-boy too 
Once paſt the School, and School-boys toys, next 


toy 


He gets, is a Miſtreſs, whom he ſtraightways courts 


I'th* canting language of Enamouriſts, 
Of darts and flames, and dying and langniſhing, 
Which he calls Z»ve forſooth, ſo many degrees 
Remov'd from'r, tis ſcarce the coverture 
Loye is infolded in, ( a dutious hearr, 
Obſequious ſervices, and ſincere reſpeRs. ) 

Ps 


7. 
T rue Polydor, ſuch affeRed triflings 
Are as far from Love, as Valowr is from Boaff, _ 
Or wi/dom from Levity ; But who can hinder 
The ignorant from being ignorant ſtill ? 


So ler us leave *um,and paſs co our other Aﬀairs 3. - 


Let the Chorus advance ſinging in praiſe of Love , 
Whilſt the 115 // explicate its ſacred myſteries , 
To inform, and indoQrinate the tender minds 

Of Youths and Virgins in its Religious rites ; 
For Muſick and woe , 
Arethe Language, and the Accent of the Gods, 
Speaking unco us in adiviner ſtrain, 

- . And moving our minds with far more Evergie, 
+ - Than plain dull Rhetorique, Religion 


Srill 


ww 


Still entring eaſilier, and penetrating more 
Profoundly, thoſe hearts th* ave ſoftned before. 


$ Enter Chorus 


Chorus ſingr. and Euphanes, 


= be the Deitirs ab 579 
Old. 


Mid. 


WiLow a. 


We Love. ; 

| Young. 

An1we ſhall Loves 
' Chorus, 

Th" by ſucceſſion we 99, 

Love to L1ve connefting (0; 

' Whilit link of Age to Age we knit, 

W* eteruize, and perpetnate its 

Myſt. 

Now our doctrine to begin, 

From Love's diviner origin; 

Know two different Loves there are 

In hearts, inceſſantly do warr, 

Th'on a luſttull brutiſh one, 

Tother Venus Hrania's Son, 

With his Celeſtial darts and fires 

In chaſt hearts kindling pure deſires, 

Diſtance *ewixt whom as much there is, 

As*twixt high Heaven, and deep Abyls; 

As bytl' eff ts you'll eaſily find, 

Since th'one imbrutes and ſoils a mind, 

Whilſt ch* others purity ner can 

Admit of blemiſh, (por, nor ſtain, 


As 
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As unconſiſtent roo as night 
And darkneſle is with cleereſt light, 
© For ich? ſame place,on the ſame day, 
* The Swine and Ermin never lay, 
In a word then for to tell 
What virtuous Love is, mark me well, 
*ris a juſt remper of our Souls, 
All vitious extreams controuls, 
*cis the guſt we have and ſenſe 
Of every noble Excellence, 
It is that whereby we know 
Whether our Souls have ſenſe or know, 
It is the main ſpring that our minds 
To tair and virtuous things inclines, 
And *Cs that and only that in fine, 
Which makes men next unto Divine 

| Enp. 
I better can tell you what it is — 
'tis a mixture and compound of all 
We happy and unhap,y call, 
*ris a contraCiction again 
A bitter ſweernefſle and a pleaſant pain; 
In one word what Loveis to tell, 
Look in Be/inda's Eyes it is a Heaven, 
Look in E:rhares Heart it is a Hell, 


E xit 
Phit. 
50 now march on before, 
And as you have iritiated fo proceed, 
And finiſh the ſokemnity of the day. 
Exit Chorus ſingin 

_ ſinging 

_—_ be the Deitys above, 
Old 
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Old, 
We lod. 
Middle, 
We love. 
You. 
And we ſhall love. 
Cho. 


Hu by ſucces ſſion we 70, 
Love to Love conn'(ting (5 ; 
Whilſt link of Age to Age we knit, 


IW" eternizs, and perpetuate it» 


Phil, 
Now to the reſt 
Of our affairs: Is the Nymph ſummon'd to 
The Temple yet? 
Pol. 
*T is yet not time. 
Phil, 


When*ris, 

Be it your care to ſee it done, and all 
The rites and ceremonies in preparc 
For the great ſolemnity: 

This day peculiarly Love is thine 


Work miracles on't, and ſhew thy (elf divine. 
Frerint 


Finis Aftus prim 


ACT 
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ACT. IL SCENE L 


Beiiinpa ſola 


B-ll. 

F aged Oaks, the ſemi-gods aboads, 

And who your ſelves in antient times were gods ; 
Ye ſilent walks, and folicary groves, 
Places which melancholy pathton loves, 
You | make only Conbdent of 
My ſecret thoughts; / ve. O diſſipate 
My words ſome gentle wind, in u.{; minute, 
And aiery particles, gone in fot C hore fer 
May ever read, nor ever find impreit, 
This moſt important ſecret of my brett ; 
But whe*r my lov'd 7 h:lan4:7 live, or no, 
Heaven knows, I do not know 
By other Argument than that live my ſelf, 
Have ſo dear ſympathy with him, infallibly, 
Were he but dead, I inſtantly ſhuuld die, 
Our Loves and Liver having bur one thrid, one knife, 
And once bur cut our Lev-s,and cut our Life : 
Mean time my daily muſings which only ar 
But waking dreams, and niphtly Dreams, which 2r 
But ſleeping Actions, both ceſtimony bears, 
* Love's a ſclicitons thing, ard full f Fears, -» 
Burt ſoft, Pve blab'd too much 1 fear, 
vee Phileni coming bere, 


I 


C SECT. 


Ds ner 


V Lowe $ VOommion, 
SCENE 1 


PHILENA, DELLINDA, 


Pai. 
MA: dear BellinJ:! and where have you bin ſo long 
YI Without P/ilena ! ro call me your le, and live 
o long without me-! to call me your heart, and make 
Ae ſuch a ſtranger to your breaſt ! traſt me *cis moſt 
Inkindly,tnoſt unnaturally don. 
Bet. 
,weeteſt Phil-na, until my heart was all 
tepleat with bitterneſs, I call'd you my heart indeed; 
\nd cill lwas a weary of myli e, 
eſteem*d yon as my life ; bur now all the joy, 
Jelight, and Comfort lolt, B:#i»da has 
Ay heart and life, being all comfited 
a bitterneſs and woe, 
t 15 not fit I longer call you ſo. 
Phi. 
\ ſad Complement, this Belinda, and ſuch 
little ſhu*d have attended from ſo dear a friend: 
:omplements in friendſhip being like Siniſter bars 
n Harzldry, but marks of Baſtardice; 
"ry 1 re friends, but when cares and woes moleſt, 
ſo lighten th? heavy burthen o! our breaſt? 
zur to be confident w'ye, I much ſuſpect 
You are not ſo with me, and that ther's ſomewhat 
Jt Arcifice in'c, you decline my company 
50 mucl1, and make me not partaker of 
r our ſecret thoughts, 


Bel. 


Loe's Dommon, I 
Bel. 

Of all I know, Iwill, 
And do Philena; but the gods know ther's 
Somewhat in my breſt 1 do not know my (elf; 
You who are my heart, _ it if you can, 

Phi. 
Nay if you know it not, how ſhould your heart 
That's but a part of you ? But give me leave 
Bellixda to admire, that in lo general a 
Commotion and ſolicitude for you, 
You sl.ou'd appear ſo little ſolicitous, 
So little mov'd, and ſo unconcern'd to day,whillt all 
Are concern'd (0 much for you; Truſt me*cis 
A Temper, or above, or below humanity. 

Bet, 
V1 tell thee Philens, | have conſidered, 
T hat of all Creatures, Man's the moſt ingenious 
In's own own affliction, and in's conſolation the 
Moſt dull ; and that i'th navigation of 
This life, in this frail barque of ours, where th* Gods 
Are Pilots, and the World the Sea, our ſolicizude 
For the future no more avails 
T han that of every common Paſſenger, how 
The ſhipis govern'd: Whence I conclude chat beſt 
Way for our quiets and reſt, 
Isco leave all our ſolicicude to the Gods, 
To whom w*are dearer than w*are unto our ſelves, 
They having a hundred times more tender care of us; 
And this *tis now makes me for the future no more 
ſolicitous, 

Phi 
T his Fe{lin4a for our ſex 
Is high Philoſopby, buc the gods making 

= 


FT wre on 


35 Low\e's Domininn : 


Everv one ArchiteR of their own fortunes; what 
Should hinder you to day, to make a fair 
Ard noble one of yours ? and but declare 
You love Enphanes, as already you have declar'd, 
If any one in th? Iſle you love it ſhall be he. 
Bel. 
And ſo 1 do again, let that ſuffice, 
And feck not Prilena, I prichy, to advance 
An unprofitable knowledge, Time will, but too ſoon, 
Accelarat, and bring to light. 
Phi. 
Ay me ! what ſays my frend ? 
Bell. 


To explicate 

My meaning clearer, too ſoon, for you I mean, 
Are intreſt by yonr Goodnels and Gentleneſs 
So far inmy Afﬀairs , you neceſſarily muſt 

Or lole a friend, or Lover by. 


——— 


SCENE II. 


PoryDOR, PHILENA, BELLINDA-« 


Phi. 
Ow gentle Polydor, 
What news from th* Temple ? 
Pol. 
All there is in prepare 
For th? great lolemnity, and only fair 
Bellindas preſence expected; Into whoſe breſt 
May th* G-d ot Lw- propitioufly inſpire 
As many loving thoughts, as ever yet 
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Were crowded into any's breſt, | 
Or amorous boſom had capacity to receives 


Bel. 
Come Pbilena, let's away then, 
Phi. 
So ſudden. and io unmov'd ! [ aſide. ] 


I ſuſpe& her more and more; to doubful things 
We run not with ſuch haſt and Reſolution; _, 
And if ſhe be reſolv'd, there's ſomewhat in'c, 
That ſhe conceals it from me ! 

Pol. 
Tis happy Augury, 
(No doubr) chis haſt of hers : Love has inviſible 
AttraQtions, and chains, which who follows, viſibly 
Perceives atlaſt, this gentle force of his 
Does but conduct them to their greater bliſs, 


A ———————— 


SCENE IV. 


PAMPH1LUS looking after the Nymphs, POLY DOR» 


Pars, 
Uch a Wench 
Would I pive a Limb for now, although 1 begg'd 
On Crutches ever aiter, and were confiſcated to 
The Hoſpital, --- I muſt needs have her ; and this) 
Same fellow ſhall be my agent in the buſineſs, 
D* e hear Sir ? do you know 
Any of theſe Nymphs, I pray ? 
Pol. ' 
That Ido Sir, very well , , 


What then ? 
; C 2? Pam) 
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Pam. 
W hy then 1 ſhould deſire 
Your berrer acquaintance: For look ye Sir, ſuppole 
A man ſhould have a mind to one of them, 
g Pol, 
A mind ! What mind d' ye mean ? 
f Pam. 
Why a months mind or ſo. 
P.1. 
Why then Sir afr2r a month, tor ought I know 
You may berid on*e — This is ( Aſide 
Some fooliſh ſtranger, rather deſerving my 
Piry than Anger. 


Pam. 
[ hope you do not mock me Sit? 

Pol. 
[ndeed Sir but I do. 

Pam . 
'tis well you confeſle it, otherwiſe 
[ ſhould be very angry --- But ſince I ſee 
Yare a little dull; in plainer terms, I'd fain 
Have a bout with one of them; &'ye apprehend me Sir? 

Pol. 
[ think I ſhall do — But know you Sir where you are, 
That you dare talk thus? 
| Pom, 
Why, in Love's Dominions, 
Where ſhonld I be? 
| Pol. 

(n Luft: rather, (or Loves is not tor you, if you 
Be ſuch an one, and io as Loves Miniſter, 
Les you better know to temper your Toung,and mend 
Y our behaviour, I command you ſir 


Syrrait 


Lowe's Dominion, "Y 
Straight t6 depart the Iſle, 


Pam. 
I hope you are not in earneſt? 
Pot. 
Indeed ſir but 1 am. 
Pam. 


Tis well you are ſo, for 1 

Don't love to be jeſted with I tell you plaia. 
Pal. 

It ſeems you love to jeſt Sir, bnt 

Look to't, and to farewell, E xi 
Pam, 

Slud, this is the unreaſonableſt Fellow 
I ever met withalin my life, a man 
Canr't talk of a Wench but he is angry! 

l emper your Tonome , and mend your behaviour, 
When can youtell? Loves Miniſter d* ye call him, 
It he teach no becrer dot&trine, he ſcarce delerves 
To be Miniſter to the Family of Love. 


———— Ie ns ———————_—_ — — 


SCENE V. 


FLAMETTE with others, PAY PHILUS, ce 


Fla. 


\ J \ T Hat? my Fnamouriſt agen ! 
Sure then, being ſo well accompanied 
Ill have ſome ſport with him. 


Pam. 
Gods fo, ſhe here ! 
ll away then, E xituy:: 
Fla. 
D'y hear d'y hear $11? pray come forwards here, 
C 2 An 


4 1.97 eS Dominion, 


And don't turnSea-crab,- &'ye behold tha Gentlemi? 
He is one of the terribleſt perſecutors of yong nymphs, 
H'as no merty with him; And's fo in love with himſelf, 
He imagins all women are in love with him too; 
Nay,will fwear it, if they but look upon him once, '--- 
F her is nothing (6 cold,as to.licar him ralk of flames; 
An *wer enough to make a body forlwear love, bur, 
To {ee how he makes ic ; --- nay, be r*c aſham'd 

Of your own Commendatior:s. 


Pam. (pray ? 

Commendationsd ye call it»what are your Reproches 

I: chete be your Commentdativi;s ? [4'de. | 
Fl. 

Taen it he preterd ( bus 


To Poeiry (that's Riming with him ) he wearies Phe- 
And all the 17:7/cs, to find him out fimilituges 
Or: R:6ies, Pearl, Gold, and Diamonds, 
Tocompire wit! his Miſtreſles /:ps, reecheqs, & haiy : 
Ifnot, he is yet 4 more ſolema fool in Proſe, (cloaths, 
With's ſpeech imbroder'd , juſt like your Maſquing 
With Oos and Afpiraticns, and never a word 
O: lene in them, -» ſee now how he fleers and grins, 
The common puc-off of the Fool and Impudent. 
Pans. 

To bave an Anatomy Lecture 
Read over me alive chus, there's no indurings it, 

Fla. 
Nay, 1'll promi'e ye 
1 Ou ſhall endure it, and twenty times more to boct, 
It I mcet with y ou again, 

Pam, 
Y'ave met with me 
Already, I thank vou, but ifI meet with you 


Alawne 
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+ Alone, Ill make y* indure ſomwhar too for this, 

Fla. 
Threaten'd too ? nay then have at you with 
Another trick ; well Sir, having ſufficiently try'd 
Your patience, and finding it inviecible, 
I'll let you ſee now all the Nymphs here are not 
. Socruel as you imagin the, -- meet me but hereabouts 
When Bel1>4a $gon to the temple, & 1'il promiſe you 
111 bring you to the gentleſt Nymph in Cypresy 
So far from coy,you may do what you will with her, 
She can deny you r.othing nor ſay nay to any things 

am, 

I marry Sir, & fuch an one wou'd I meet withall,-' 
I knew 1 could not be ſo groſly deceiv'd 
In the diſpoſitions of the Nymphs minds here, 
And Conſtitutions of their Bodies, 

Fla, 
Look youail not now. 

Pam, 


Nay, if Ifail at ſuch Aſlignations, 


Call me Eunuch. 

mT Fla, [ Waufck. ] 
And if [don*: fic you, call me fool -- but bark, 
The pomp draws nigh, and the proceſlion 
From the Temple, dilating of it ſelf, 
And iwelling with numerous multirudes, fils up all 
The ſpacious ang ample Plain. 


— _— w— _—— 
— —_ — — > — ——— — n= 0 
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SCENE VI. 


PHILOSTRATES,POLYDOR,FLAMETTE,PAMe 
PHILUS,CHORUS,BELLINDA,PHILE NAzCC. 


Cho. ſings 
Oly Love that d/ it command 
In Fire, Water, Air, and Land, 
Gently thy commands inpire 
To allin L mi, Air, Water, Fire, 
P+1los. | Enter Polygor ? 
Now is the Nymph come? 
Pol, 
Behold great Sir ſhee*s here —- 
Know you the reaſon Ph:ieza why Enpbanes 
Is not preſent ? [ aſide }] 
Phile. | 
He miſdoubts his temper, " 
And therefore wiſely do's abſent himſelf, * ; 


Pol, 
] fear'd ſome other cauſc, & am glad he's ſq diftreet-- 
Stand by there. | $ to Pamphilus 
Pam. « in bis Way 


What are you there whiffling agen? 
Goodly, Goodly, heer's more ado 
With your under Officers 
Philos. 
Draw nigh then Nymph, and Cunderſtand 
What Sacred myſteries in every Ceremony 
Involved lie, Know firſt 
By this ſprinkling's ſignified $ be ſprin%ſes ber With 
How minds ar to be purified 2 his aerge 


| Sn 


Love's Dominion. _ 
Er* they receive theDeity, 
W ho deigns in purified breaſts alone 
To make on earth its habiration 2: 
Next for your Eys and Ears by which two ports 
There often iſſues forth, and enters in 
Much pollution and fin 
(And by one ſluce bootleſly we ſhould drain | 
Qut Obje&s, if by another we let them in again ) 
Veiling your Eys ware to conduCt you to 
The ſacred Cell , where far from noile { z 
Of Tumulr and the publick voice, 
Only attending to holy oriſons 
An hower inclos'd y'are to remain: 
No boſom (in fine ) but wholy abſtraſted and 
Sequeſtred from humane conſortſhip, 
Being capable of Divine — 
So before ( for compliment of all 3 
We charm you ſilent, If you have ought to ſay 
Now freely ſpake 


Unto the Gods 
I need not ſpeak ſeeing they know my mind, 
And to men I will not. ſeeing ir is not fit 
They know it yet — what ſhould 1 ſay then, but 
Behold th intirely reſign'd Belinda here ſtands 
Ready to obey your holy orders and 
The Gods Divine commands. 

Phil. 
Reach us the ſacred wand then, whilſt we thus 
Invoke with due ſolemnity. filence to come, 
And in its (ofter chains bind up her Tongue, 
Scill born ſilence thou thatart 5 he waver his wan] 
Floodgate of the deeper heart @ above hey head. 


A - 


Bel. 1 g 
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© Faring of a heavenly kind, 
© -* 9:8? mouth, and Thaw o'th' mind, 
'»« Cor tident, and be 
1 4... wakes Religion myſtery ; 
Almirations 'peakingſt rongue, 
Leave thy deiart ſhades, among 
Reverend Hermits hallowed cells, 
Where retir*dſt devotion dwells, 
With thy Enchuſiaſms come 
S:ize this Nymph, and ſtrike her dumb, — 
Now give us the ſacred veil be veils 
To veil her eyes, — thus Nymph ber. 
We cloſe your eyes tow*rds Earth, and open *um 
Tow'rds tHeaven 
Now whilſt the air you ſweetly move, 
Gently excite her mind to Love, 
** For Muſick to Religion, 
«* + juſt like tho'e who reraper and mold the wax 
* For th fcals impreſſion 
The Song w-ce ola, 
V V ft with her Lilly and Roſie hands 
Ne ture mo/ls begnteous forms, Love ſtands, 

And ever as he aves "thy 
Al fair and genie one, 
T 6:5, this, us ©: for me 
To work pon, {ies be, 
And layerit bj. 

Chorus, 
What fools are th-/: theu who can mi(;, 
So groſly ro ſappeſe 
Bellinda, a+. £2.27 - bo» gentle ft? 13 
Lund fair $ Wore noxe of t hoſe 
Wow Los own bards bad choſe? 


Love's Dom1140n, 
Philoſt. 
Now let the pompous train move on, and let 
The Muſick in ſweet harmonious ſtrains, 
Orr all cheſe ſpacious plains, 
Reſouncing higher yet, 
Invoc ate L oves (ſacred Deity 
1* impoſe bleſt end to this ſolemnity. 
Chorus ſings. 
H'7 'y Love, that doſt command 
'n Fre, Water, Air, and Land, 
Gently thy commands infþire, 
To alli Land, Air, Water, Fires ; 
Exennt ontuen 


Manet Pamphilus, Flamette. 
Pam. 
Here's ado indeed ! 
I could have diipatcht her my way ! 
In balf this time, and with half theſe Ceremonies t00 z 
But let her go, and - now if this Wench +» 
Perform bur her promile, ſhee*|| redeem 
Her ſelf and this Iſle from my ill opinion ; -- 
And ſee juſt where ſhe comes. 
Flamette Enters. 
Fla, 

Oh ! "tis well you're here. 
The Nymph 1rcold you of — 


Pam, 
I, where is ſhe? where is ſhe ? * I long 
To ſec her. 
Fla, 


You ſhall find 
Sleeping in the wood there, 


ef 


Excellent opportunity ! 
And is ſhe ſo kind ſay you ? 
Fl:. 
So kind (as I told you) and fo far from coy, 
You may do what you will with her -» ſhe can 
Deny you nothing, nor lay no to any things 
Pam, 
And 1'll put her too't preſently 
Fla. 
Zehold her there, 
Zut look you don't diſturb her. 
Pam. $ a Nymph [lceping 


Ah pretty Rogue ? diſcovered. 


Have I caught you napping > = «t theſe breaches be 
She ſleeps as inugp & ſoundly as ? looks nearly on her, 
A (ucking pigs -- you can ſcarce hear her breath, -- 


zhee's handiom, exceeding haudlom, I ſee that, 

\ very Goddels; -- the gods make me thankfull, 

Hey, hey, -- how jocund ſhall I be ? [ Capers, 
| Fla. 


zoftly, ſoftly. 
Pam, 
Ih 1 1'd forgot, -» ſofc F he fpruces up 
think (he ſtirs, -»what a Noven was I @ hrwſelf, 
Lot to pur on a cle1n band to day ? 
No *ewas only the leaves, -- I'll jogg her ſoftly, -- 
Zut firſt II ſteal a kifſe of her whilit ſhe ſleeps, -- 
da ! bows this ? be aiſcoversit to 


| Fla. be a Puppet only. 
Haz ha, ha. | rt 4 


By this hand 


_ MES LDommmn., jt 
A Mankin, a Mammet, a very Moppet with 
No more liſe in*t than a Scar-crow, or 
The P»pper of a Tire womans ſtall, 
| Fla. 
Ha ha ha, 
Make much of your Miſlreſle Sir. [Exit] 
Pan, ef mez 


D' you laugh too? ſhame on her how ſhe has cozen'd 

Is this your Gentle Nymph with a vengeance, 

So far trom coy you may do what you will yith her, 

She can deny you nothing , nor ſay no to any things 

So me thinks indeed — hey di/covers the 

This is the Log now wood. 

And tother the ſtork, *tis*queſtion which wou'd make 

The better Miſtreſſe— only this I may mock 

While cother mocks me-* farewell to your Ladyſhip, 
throws it away 

and Exit, 


F mis 4s ſecundi 


ACTI. SCENETI. 


The Scene, Les Temyle, many paſſing toward it: 


afterwards 


PHILANDER Solmw. 


Phi, 
Ail happy land, where if th* Oracle prove 
But true, Phil+nder agen (hall find his Love, 
Whom 


4z LOVES DOmmion. 


Whom ſix Moons now have juſt been in their wain, 
And fix with light repleniſhed again, 

Since in a ſtorm 1 loſt, whilſt I detaind, 

A wotfull Captive have &r fince remaind ; 

Until at laſt releaſt, I ſuddenly 

Addreſt me to th* ſacred Oracle, ro know 

Whether my dear «//i-4a liv'd. or no, 

And conſequently to know, whe'c 1 

Should eitter live or dye ; 

When this anfwer I receiv'd, 

That as on Cypre:x Seas | lolt her, where 

Vern, Loves Queen, floating did firſt appear, 

So I ſhould find her on Cyprian Land again, 

Where Yep: fix'd perpetually docs remain, 


W— 
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SCENE IL 


EurnaNEs, PHILANDER. 


Eup. 
Mpatient of expeCtancy, I'm come 
Hither to the 1 emple, to await my dooin, 
i Fear of which made me ablent my ſelf before, 
Until! in lieu of one fear, a thouſand more 
Soliciting my breaſt, I did conclude, 
Still more in abſence, than preſence, ſollicitude 
Does urge our boſoms, as T errors do more affright 
Pe” dark, than in the liphr. 
Phkilen. 
Strange ! th' houſes ſhovld be all ſo def(olzte, 
As ſome Plague had (wept*um,and th? land depopulat, 
As th* Enemy liad mow'd it with his ſword ! R 
me 
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But ſee onle here to inform my wonder, 
And cutioſity. - © Gentle Sir, | 
Might a ſtranger newly ariv'd here, defireto know, 
Why all do flock unto the Temple ſo ? 
Isc any annual feaſt (perhaps) they celebrat ? 

Emp. 
No Sir, but one | 
Meer Accident has produc'd to day, 
For underſtanding which, be pleas'd to know, 
That by this Hands Laws all Strangers, after 
A ſix-months reſidence, are {olemnly x 
To ſwear they love ſome one here, or elſe 
Abjure the Iſle : — & 
Now Sir, fix months to day are juſt expir'd, 
Since there ariv'd here one 9'th* moſt admir'd 
Nymphs, as ever in Cypres yet was known , 
And moſt deſerving Admiration, 
By tempeſt caſt on ſhore here, ſurprizing ſoth' while 
With her excellent beauty th* Inhabitants of this Iſle, 
With pious error they or frSenr her 
As aſecond Vena, a ſecond-rime 
Aſcending from the Sea. Nor was this Idolatry 
By Venus puniſhed as any crime atall, 
. Since C#pi«'s ſelf did on th like error fall , 
Imagining her his Mother, ſhe was (o fair, 
And ſo at all parts moſt reſembling her. 

Philan, 
The Time and every Circumſtance agree {afide. } 
It ſhould be ſhe, — and her Name I pray Sir? 
E «ps 


Phila. 
Di: No 


Bellinda ——= 


Her name too, then 


Vis 4 EEE ET IIS TITET, 


No farther evidence nor circumſtance do's need, 
*or to confirm me it is ſhee indeed — [aſide] 
And where's this Nymph Sir now ? 

E up, 


Pth ſacred Cell 
itraight to be produc'd totake the ſolelmn Oath, 
Phu 


And i'ſt ſuppos'd ſhe'll y it? 

WP. - 
That's doubrfull yet, but this I know, 
That leſſe ſhe do, you behold in me here Sir 
The wofulleſt Lover as ever yer for love 
Siphing and groaniup gaſpt our his lateſt breath, 
The Dregps of lite, and Harbingers of death. 

P's, 


Ha! 11 :ks not this — 
And has ſhe given you no hope Sir of her love? 
For love without hope's but a dry morlell, and goes 
Bur hardiy down. 

Ewp. 
Only this Sir, that if any one ſhe loves 
Sh#5 promis'd it ſhould be me. 

Phi, 
Nay ten you have enough, for Nature gives not 
Youth and beauty , but o*th* condition 
Of loving, and their ſex pives pledges unto love 
Rec:procally again --- But why goel vainly thus 
Hunting with mine own curioſity, 
Mine own diſquiet -- Pve ta*a in poyſon already at 
Mine Ear, 
And tcel it working = defend me Reaſon from 
Thine Enemy Rzge, and thou defend me Love 


Fror thy more deadly Enemy /ealonfre, 
Thon 


Love's Domanon. J5 
Thou bring'ſt forth juſt as the Viper does its brood, 
When all its endeavour after all irs ſtrife, 

Is to give death to thee who gav'ſt it life — 

Bur ſee in happy time variety 

Of other ob as ro divert my mind 

From farther thought of it. 


_— _— — * — = COCCCOOCA 


SCENE UII]. 
Chorus, PAMPHILUS, Oc tothem 


| My: 
N Ow you Virgins all draw near, 
And moſt needfull doQtrine hear; 
Firſt be modeſt as you go, 
For each looſer glance you ſtrow 
Will be interpreted a ſnare 
To catch thoſe youths that preſenc are, 
And your rowling eyes betray 
A heart that rowls as well as they, 
Cho. ſings. 
Fly then far, 
Glances that are 
, But iparkles of a wanton fire, 
And pledges of 4 looſe deſire, 
Fh rowling eyes that but _ 
'J- 


A heart that roYvls as well as t 


P am. 
Here's Do&Qrine'with a wurren, able to infe@ all 
The young Wenches in the Pariſh. [ afide ] 


Myfts 
Then for &sſſes, Oh be ſure 
Never Virgin: thoſe indure, 


26 Love's Dom1n10n, 

Are but bellows blows the fire 

D! Laſcivious deſire, 

Bur /-als of Luſt, and poyſov, that 

Infet the Mind and Body ſtrait ; 

And your lips with kiſſing us'd, , 

Are butjuſt like Cherries bruz'd. 
Chorus ſings. 


O Fly then far 
Kiſſes, that are 
Incentives of foul Luſt, which no 
Virgins lips ſhow'd ever kvow ; 
Whoſe lips once with hiſſing uid, 
Are but juſt like Cherries brad, 
p.m, 
Heyday ! no kiſſing neither ? 
God help the poor Country wenches then, 
For all : Sr ſport is marr'd. 
2 RF 6g 

But 'bove all Virgins agen, 
Look you fly the 7oxch of men, 
For you'r flowres, and every Touch, 
Does your freſher beauty ſmutch : 
And Youth's a thing ſo delicate, 
But touch it, and it withers ſtrait, 
Which once fading in their hew, 
Youth and Beanty then Adieu. 

Chorus ſings- 

Fly then far 
Touches, that are 

Things, T ont) and Beanty chic fly blaſt 
And on them fouleFt blemiſh caſts , 
Which once fading in their bew, 
Youth and Beauty then Adirn, 


Lowe's Domtnton, * "9 
Pam. ( ſpoyl'd 
Pity a their breeding ! theſe wenches will be quity,/ 
With this Education, and good for nothing, but 
To make lackle and bone-lace. 
| Myſts. 
Laſtly, for injoying, I 
Need not warn you that to fly, 
For flowers gather*d there's no talk, 
Er to piece *um to their ſtalk ; 
And *cis only chat the while, 
Makes you (o contemn'd, and vile, 
Men, what e'r they did before, 
Never care for Women more. 
Chorus ſings. 
Fly then far 
Your men that are 
Only born fox to deſtroy yey, 
Since if once they but exyoy you, 
Woat ſor they did before , 
1 hey never care for Women more. 
Pam, 
Were not Love's Inquiſition here ſo ſevere, 
I could teach 'um other dorine, whoſe Lib 
Would pleaſe 'um a greatdeal better ; buc well, 
Wou'd | had my 4opper agen, 
At all adventures, for that's the likelyeſt thing 
Toa Wench I'm like to get here, for ought | ſee, 
If they be taught a-this manner. 
Emp. 
By Phileſtrates return | 
They ſhould be coming; oh how my heart does burn, 
And throb now, with doubtful expeRation 


Ofthe event! 
n » CONE 


8 Love's Dominion. 
SCENE IV. 


PHILOSTRATRAES, POLYDOR, BELLINDA, 
PH1LENA, tothem, Cc. 


Ph:los, 


0 now produce her. 


Pol. 
Behold great Sir ſhe's here. Belinda veiled lead 
Phila. d by Philena , pre- 
Tt there be any Sympathy ſented by Polydor* 
In Lovers hearts, *cis ſhe. 
Philos. 
Draw nigh then Nymph,and laying your kands 
Upon this ſacred Volume here, 
Where on the skins of Doveg and Swans 
Z ove*s *holy Laws recorded are, 
Swear; Bur ſwear truly, on penalty of no leſle 
Than forfeiture of life if you transgreſle: 
Unveil her there. uns cas } _ __ þ av 
Phila. vr 4 the place wherc Zupha 
Ha,tis the! ye Gods *tis ſhe, F »£* and Phulander ſtand, 
But Oh my jealouſie, tell me ſome one 
Skilfull in decyphering Love's CharaRter, 
Whether that glance the ſuperſcription of 
An amarous hearc was direted to him or me. 
Enp. 
W hat ails this ſtranger | s 
RE, Pol. 
What means theſe ſudden ſtarts of hers, 
And change of colour, 


Love's Domin10n. 3s -- 
Philo. 
veil her preſently again, ſince ſhe o ill 
Governs her eys, tare ſtraying ſtill --- F4 bey weil 
Fie Nymph be more Religious-wile ber again. 
And reſtrain thoſe wandring eys, 
Who in objects takes delight, 
Brings d:i\traQtion with the ſighe, 
In their breas do never find 
A holy recoll:&ed mind -— 
Now approach her nearer, 
Emp. } 
Now TI ſhall know my deſtiny, 
And whether I'm to live or die. 
Phila, 
Now Philandey thou ſhalt kaow =_ 
Whether ſhe be crue or no- 
Phile. 
Now Philen« thou ſhalt ſoon 
Proove her faith, and know thy doom, 
Philos. ( waves his wand 
Proceed and (wear then,thus I uncharm thy Tongue. 
Bel. 
Then by Love's ſacred D:ity I ſwear, 


I love one here, 
Philos, With the waving of 
his wand he charnss 
Enp. her filent again, 
O leſt voice which heavenly minds applaud 
With their celeſtial wings; 
Oh me moſt happy ! 


Enough. 


Philan, 
And moſt unhappy I, 
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Pal. 
Did Lnot tel you it was impoſſible 
But ſhe ſhou'd Love.O day ever to be 
Recorded inthe Calendar of Love, 
For holy and feſtival; Which never may 
Oblivion, that like a torrent rouls 
All things along with't to the Lrrhean Lake, 
\ boliſh the happy memory of. 
Phile, ' 
2h the Diſſembler, how ſhe 'as deceiv'd me ! 
Fhiloſt. 

-ondud her agen now to the ſacred cell, 
N here yet an hour ſhe's co remain, 
:'r we difſalve our magick ſpell ; (her, 
\nd then with indicible joy we are again to produce 
\nd ſolemnly deliver her for ever to repoſe 
n*s dear imbraces ſhe has for Lover choſe. 

Chorus ſings. [4s ſhe goes ont, ] 

Ra'r'd be Love, that does command 
In Fire, Water, Air, and Land, 

Ard ſo gently daes inſpire F 
All in Land, Air, Wat oy, Fire, 


Manent Philena, Pamphilus, 
Flamerte. 
Pam, 
ſhould faugh now, if I were he ſhe lov'd, 
\s who knows but ſhe may be enamoured 
YM my perſon, as I of hers, there's nothing impoſſible. 
Phile. 
Vell, for her ſake I'll ne'r truſt Stranger more. 
Pam, 


air Nymph, I ſhould deſire 


The 


Bote's Domimon. 41 
The honour of conduing you to your lodging, If 
*t might not be troubleſom., 
Fla, 
Troubleſom 2 who doubts it> why 
Ttrart nothing elſe bur trouble. 
Phile. 
Fie Flamette, this is diſcourtequs, 
And to a ſtranger too |! 
Pam. 
She tels you true, -- pray be gone , | 
And don't trouble us,- you ſee there are ſome will ac+ 
Of my Courteſfie now, though you won't 5 be leads 
Fla. Philena ew 
Neither wou'd ſhe,did ſhe know thee as well as I, 
But let her go, whench' aſt abug'd her curteſy,(berrer. 
As thou dalt others, to moleſtation . ſhe'll know thee 
But this ſudden turn of Befinda's afteRion 
Is wondrous ſtrange ! 


SCENE V. 


EuPHANES, PHILANDER,POLYDOR, 
ſeverally. 


Phila. 
_ falſe 1 O ye Gods where then ( you 
Are Faith and Vowes and Oaths ; nay where are 
Your felves; for 1 ſhall doubt whe'r Love 
Have any Divinity now at all,and think 
All's but 1dolatry, and women that y'ar Angels 
Till we make you Devils by our adoring ye 
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Eup. 

[here's no joy like your unexpeRed one 
t comes 10 |triking --- not falling upon 
Che expeRation firſt, that deads and dulls 
ſhe blow. | his intermixing difficulty 
With Love, and leading you unto the very brink 
2X deſpair, and then hoyſting you up again, 
Chere is the Art on't, and thac ſhe 
arand Artifex 9f it as the is 
full well did underſtand. 

Plan. 
ſhe more I think on't, the more 
it puzzles my b:lief and imagination, I will 
mſpend my faith and patience then until 
ler farther Declaration may confirm me, 
Lid give my paſſions their full carier. 

Eup. 
leavens 'I am fo over-joy'd, 
0 raviſhed with't, and in ſo high tran'porr, 
fle thinks like MetorsI even walk in Air, 
\nd have nought of Earth about me, nor other fear 
but only preſently to expire and die d:, 
n Bellind,”s (weet embraces. \ 

Phila. 


Nay then 

Nere my patience bound in Adamantine chains 

*d break *um all — know Sir you have 

\nother Victory to obtain before 

(ou triumph thus --- and perhaps too the Fates 

1ave provided you another death to die 

Than what you fear ſo much. "IM 
Enp. [ Enter Polydor ] 

What's that I pray? 


nl *7. 
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Phila. | ; 
Why, to die by Philanders hand, for know Sir Bellinds 
*s my eſpouſs'd. 
Ewp. 
Yours? 
Phila. 
Yes mine, for all your ſcorn Sir, 
And be aſſur'd, long as I live, that man 
Is not alive ſhall injoy her _ wy lelf. 
Pal. 


How's this 2 but this | 
Muſt be prevented { Exit haſtily 
| I” Phil. 
Wherefore or quic and relinquiſh your claim of her, 
Or follow me ſtrait to the ſhore,where ſhe firſt 
Set foot a land, that ſo that ground ſhe then did tread 
May receive oneof us dead, 
Who cann*t be enjoy'd by both of us alive. 
Emp. 
Although bold ſtranger I might well decline 
Thy challenge, not knowing whe'r thy quality 
Be equal unto mine,and affured 
Qur conditions are not (by thine own confeſſion) 
I being as happy in Belinds's love 
As thou anhappy , which makes thee deſperate of 
Thy life perbaps : yet know I'll be ſo noble 
For Bellinda's ſ1ke to kill thee this ence my ſelf, 
Who elſe might leave 
Thee co a hundred more ignoble deaths: * 
Nor is this Arrogance in me, but Confidence 
That thoſe who have honour of Bellinda's love 


Cann'c but come off victorious in fight, . 


Phil: 


44 Lowe's Dominion. 
Philan. 
Zlated by good Fortune, you talk high Sir, 
Yay Heaven you do (o, --- but Love 
;hall ſtraighc derermine why has the better cauſe, 
ſh? injult po llefor of Selinds, or 
[t* injarioull; depriv'd of her, If chou dar'{t but fight 
n ſounjult a Quarrel, 


Exp. 
1a, ha, ha, if I dare? for that never fear, 
*11 but inſtantly arm my ſelf, and meet thee there, 


— -— — a 


SCENE VL 


POLY DOR wWithGurrds, EurHaANE 8 
PHILANDER, 


Pol. 


SIE 
By order from Philo/trates I'm to 
Secure your perſons. 
6 Phil. 
Mine ? | [offers to draw. 
Pol. 


Hold, — 

In Love's Dominion, where no force is offer'd, 

n vainis all refiſtance. — 

Now though bold ſtranger the diſturbance of 
The peace bere, and ſowing of 

Enmity and Diſſention in a happy ſoyl 

Produces nought but Gentle Peace and Amity, 
Deſerves a more exemplar Chaſtiſement, yer here 


Wher favors are to th'utmoſt excended, & puniſhment 
The 


Love's Domimon, 


The moſt contracted, 
Confinement to une Chamber ſhall 
Be all your puniſhment. FE 

Phil. 


And is't a-this manner then 
Lovers in Love's Dominion are treated, not only 
To be depriv'd of their Liberties, but of 


T heir Spouſes too ? 
Pet. 
What Spoule ? 
Philans 
Bellinda. 
Pol. 
And is ſke then your Spouſe ? 
Phil. | Þ 
All Greece can witneſle it. 
Pol. 


Too much of witneſs already you have here, 

If this be true. But this muſt be examined 

More narrowly by Phi/oſtrates ; mean time 
Indiſcreetly have you done in publiſhing a feeret 
Might better have bin conceal'd, which now tis known 
May prove Be/inda's ruine, and your own, — 


You Enpaane! (me 
Have your Chamber for priſon -- you muſt along with 
E up- 
I obey you Sir. 
Phila. 
AndI neceſſity. 
Exenunt ſeveral wayt 
Guarded. 


Fins Aﬀus Terti. 
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ACT 1V. 
The Scene as at firſt, 


SCENE I. 
PAMPHILUS, PHILENA, 


Phi. 
> now Sir my humble thanks 
For the honour y'a pleat'd to do me. 
Pan 
Nay Lady, ll 
Wayt upon you in. that's certain, I'm not 
So courlly bred, nor ſo ill mannerd. 
Phi, 
{ ſhould be at leaſt Sir,to crouble you farther —and 
Engage your courteſie ſo much- 
Pam, 
No trouble in the world, 
cis pleaſure to me rather. 
Phi, 
Pray Sir excuſe me, I am preſently 
Io go iorth again on vilic. 
Pam, 
Why PII accompany you, 
And wait upon you thither too. 


Zy no means Sir, *cis to a friend of mine 
[*are not acquainted with, beſides I have 
Some buſineſle —— 


Pam. 
Nay an't be to a friend of yours 
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I muſt needs (as Tam, 
Be acquainced with them, being ſo much your ſervant 
And for your buſineſs, my preſence 
Shall no ways binder its _ 
Phs. 
Now I think on't too, I muſt viſit by the way 
A friend of mine there lately brought abed, --* 
Wor'c that ſhake him off? [ aſide. ] 
Pam. 
Il wait upon you thither too. 1 
Am the welcom'ſt man amongft the Goſlips, 
You won'c think how they love my Company. 
Phi 


Tis a ſign 'm none then,-- no cetting rid of him |! 
Oh ſee in happy Time Flmerte here. 


SCENE Il. 
FLAMETTE, PAMPHILUS, PHILE NA» 


Phil. 
Rithy Flewette, an' thou lov'it me, ger me rid 
- & Ofchis Im, ortune heer ; is more -, ws 
Than a painful-ſleepleſs night, and worſer than 
A Feaver or Catharr,l am even ſick of him. 
5 Fla. 
('Oh ! have you found him then ? 
This comes of your complacency, I told ye (o, 
All curtefie is caſt away on him, and diſcurteſic 
Is no diſcurteſie to ſuch as he, 
Who either brag of favours they ne' received, 
. Orel © abuſe thole they receive of us, 
Pam. 
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T, I ſhall be fore 

Of your good word ſtill, but no matter what 

You ſay, ſhe knows me well enough, and I 

Know what 1 owe too, ro ſuch Nympbs as ſhe. 
Fl. 


Pam, 


A. 
Nothing bur a blanquetting as I know of. 
Pam. 
Come Lady ſhall we go ? offers to take her 
Phi. u th e hand. 
What ſhall 1 do to rid me of this Importune ? 
Fla. 
Why an* take my counſel, a flat denyal's beſt, 
And ifthat won'c do, a good Cudgel ; 1 know 
No other way. 
Pam, 
Come, come, let her talk 
Till her tongue's a-weary, =_ let us £0. 
, Phi. 
Still does this Burr 
Stick on me ? 
Fla. 
Burr ? he is Pitch rather, defiles all thoſe 
He touches ; *tis imputation enough of Curtezan 
For any Nymph but to be ſeen in's Company : 
But hear you not the News? 
Pam. 
Hvh ! ſhemuſt come 
Tattling with her News now ! 


Phi. 
No, what iſt 2 
Fla. 
The lamentcableſt and dolefulleſt. 


. 
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As ever yet was heard in Cypres, * | 
Will leave, I fear, no heart withouta forrow, 
No eye without a tear. 

Phs. 

For heavens Love what ? 
þ Fla. 
Why Belinda, 
The lovely Belinda, and fo belov'd of all, 
Who merited to live beyond the natural bounds 
Of life, this day untimely is to die. 


Ay me ! bow ? 


Condemn'd to death 
By our Ilands Laws, for falſifying her faith —_ 
To Gods and men, in ſwearing ſhe lov'd one here, 
Whilſt *tis prov'd ſhe was betroath'd before 
Unto anotncr. 4, 

Pai. 


And how's that known > 
| Fla. 
By a Strangers arrival here " YL 
Juſt on the point ſhe rook the ſacred Oath; F 
And proving her forſworn. 
Phs. 

Strange ! but on a ſtrangers bare information \ 
This may not be believ'T, there may be malice, ._ 
And conſequently falſhood in it,-- and may not be 
T hat other to whom ſhe was betroth'd, ſhe ſwears ſhe 

Fla. © (nu? 
The Oath you know admits no ſuch equivocation , 
Being exprceſly limiced to ſome one in che 1ile. 


E l Pht” 


Fla. 


Oo LOVE) rormmmuns 
Phs. 
,nd ſo may he be for ugh we know, 
la, 
Vhat probability of that ? 
ind you a her lodging ne'r know of it ! — 
lo nogher guilt's bat roo apparent. 


kf Pam. 
ſob, ugh, ugh, [ He eryes ] 
Fla- 
Vhat ails the Fool ? 
Pam. 


}h I've loſt the beſt Wife, the beſt Wife 

\s ever poor Husband had -»- what ſhall I do? 

Nhat ſhall 1 do? 

L Fla: 

Nhy prethee go hang thy (eli, 

>0 we were rid of thee, 
Pam. 

Oh, oh, ſuch a Wife ! ſuch oh wife! [| exit crying} 
PIs, 


| ſee now (ſtrange; 
The man is vain and fooliſh, - but this is wondrous 
Che patient gods latter or ſooner (till 
Follow (tis true ) all crimes with puniſhment, 
But juſt *th AR to meet her puniſhment 
Declares them mightily offended — I can't believe ir 
Where there is gain in linne , there is excule (yer, 
For finning, bur he ſins twice who commits 
Anunprofitablc crime,as muſt be this of hers, 
To loſe her life for nothing, for an Oath, 
A breath. 

Fla, 
Unhappy breath the Whilſt, 
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And moſt unhappy ſhe, 
That what is cauſe of others living ſhou'd be 
Her caule of death — but ſee where Polyder comes; 


We ſhall know all of him. 


SCENE III. 


PoLYDoR to them, iþcaling to ſome Within: 


Pol, (liberties; 
Or the Priſoners now you may reſtore *um to ther 
Wirh prohibition only of wearing arms, 
Death being their Rivall, ther's no fear now 
Of their farcher Rivalſhip. 


Phi. 

O Polydor 
Is this news true? 

Pol. 
Too true alas, unfortunate ſhe the while, 
Vnfortunate we, unfortunate all the ile. 

Phs. 
Never gave Fate then a greater document, 
It the fair Bellinda be to die, | 
No beauty's proof gainſt death and calamitie— 
Bur rhis comes of diſſembling, and nowl ſee 
1 hat Falſhood and Difſembling are but twins, 
And wher tone ends, the,other but begins, 


E 2 SCENE 


AUT) HUNT TH ONT 


SCENE 1IVv. 


CuoRvs, MysT1, POLYDOR. 


Pol. 
Welcom, welcom, and in this general difmay, 
Tell us, ſince Love ſo gentle was of old, 
As w'ar by Antient Sages told, 
Whence is it, that to day 
He ſo tyrannical and cruel proves? 
Myſt". 
That's Fortunes fault, & Me of Love's, - tor know, 
Love and Death o'th' way once meeting, 
Having paſs'd a friendly greeting, 
Sleep their weary ey-lids cloſing, 
Lay them down themſelves repoſing ; 
 Whea this Fortune did befall um, 
Which after did ſo much apall *um : 
Love wliom divers cares moleſted, 
Could not (leep, but whilſt Death reſted, 
All in haſt away he poſts him, 
Bur his haſt lull dearly coſts him; 
For it chanc'd that going to ſleeping, 
Both had given their darts in keeping 
Unto Night, who, Errors mother, 
Biindly knowing not th*one from th'*other, 
. Gave Love Deatl's, ard n2'r perceiv'd ic, 
W hilſt as blindly Love receiv'dit ; 
Since which time, their darts confounding, 
Love now kils, inſtead of wounding , 
Death our bearts with ſweerneſs filling, 
Gently wouads, inſtead of killiog. 
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Pol. 

Next, pray tell us with what bre 

Our breſts are charg'd, that our deſire 

And hearts ſo vehemently ſhou'd move 

Towards the Objet of our Love ? 
Myſt, 

That ſpeculation is more high, 

And deeper the Philoſophie ; 

Know, that from the Impulſion 

* Of ſelf-divided things does come, 

Which ſeparated, are in pain 

To re-unite and joyn again, 

As branches we aſunder bend, 

Forcibly again tow'rds one another tend; 

For Nature did both ſexes knit 

Ar firſt in one Hermaphrodir, 

Till finding by conjunction ſo near, 

——_ _ dull, and moreunaCtive were 

To edge their Appetice agen 

She ſever'd and diC.joyncd them, 

Whence does proceed that gentle pain, 

And longing appetite to conjoyn again. 


— — 


SCENE VL. 
EUuPHANE 5 fothegp 


E wp, 

Ellinda todye | 
O ye juſt pods, whom yet 1 will not blame, 
Nor e with foul imputation and ſtain 
Ofſuch a horrid crime, cill ſhe be dead ; 


k 
| 

| 
| 
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«4 
And then though you ſhow'r downall your puniſh- 
And p'auges upon my head, (ments 
Pil ſay *cwas cruelly and unjuſtly done. 
Phi. Enter Philander 

O Heaven and Earth ' 1 another way. 
Why do's not Cone fink under me? and tother 
Fall on my curled head, am guilty of 
B-lima ns death > but yert*tis needleſs too, 
For though they both 
Forl,o ir to punt me, 1 do fo loath 
Mr hared lif- ſort, PI die in ſpight of them, 
It f:mes, or ſtce] or precipices have any torce 
To {1x2 away a lite, 

E up. 
To ve conduted by Love only to Hope, 
Aud have only a glimpſe of Hope to light 
Me :.» deipair ! if this be to Love and Hope, 
Happy who hate, and thoſe who deiperate are. 

Phs, 
To have (ought her only to find her falle ! 
And found her, only to be the loſs of her ! 

Eu). 
Cruel Fortune thus to have l:!ted me up, 
Only to chrow me mcre violently down again. 

Phi. 
But I dally and trifle, a friendly Sword 
Might do me apleaſure now; and fee in happy time 
Emnphanes whete need could help me, 

Eu». ( then 
Artthou there rurtherer ? compleat thy wickedneſs 
And t:xe my life too, Bellirar's bur half dead ver; 
When thou haſt (lain me,thou ſhalt find the other half 
Here panting in my Bolom, , 


vt 


Love's Dominion, "m_ 


Phi, 

I prethee ſpare 
Thy reproaches Exphanes, and do not add 
Afﬀiction to AfMiction; have more humanity 
Than to wound a dying man: know I am more 
Miſerable already than Miſeries ſelf 
Can make me, or thou thy ſelf could(t wiſh. 
Bellinda*; murtherer? 

Enup. 


Yet killing of me thou mighr'ſt add cnto thy crime. 
Phi, 
But it would take from thine 
By killing me, 
Emp. 
If thou knoweſt no better way 
To die, than by my hand, I wiſh thee no 
Greater puniſhment than ſtill to live: 
The Sword is Angers weapon, faint-hearted Coward, 
Grief has a keener one, if rhou canſt find it our. 
Phi, 
Thou adviteſt well, a ſingle death 
Suffices not for Ph:/andeys crime indeed , 
And 1 ſhall but redouble it, by ſecing of her die. 


— — 


SCENE Vl 
PHILOSTRATES,PHILE NA, Chorus tothem, &&c. 


Philos. 
Hat'a Nymph fo fair and young . 
Shoulfl ruſh thus voluntarily upon 
A ſacrilegious Oath, and fo incur 
: E 4 Her 
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Jer own deſtruQion, *s a folly and raſhneſs to 
Ze expiated equally with a prodigy. —— 


39 let a Sacrifice preſently be prepar'd, 
I” appeaſe the angry Deity. 


Phile. 
Coo much of Blood 
Ne have already, the water of mine Eyes 
zhall furniſh out the reſt of ſacrifice ; 
\s who's ſo hard-hearrted, fo avaritious 
If ſorrow and grief, he wou'd nor ſpare a teat 
-rom all calamiries, to | it here ? 
But ſee Ewphanes. Now {till and ſtill 
D'ye perſever ill-adviſed Youth to love, 
Where y* are not lov'd, and prefer Befinda's 
Falſhood to Philena's Truth? 
Emp. 

[hy heart then never by experience it ſeems did prove, 
Only to love where w* are belov'd again 
[s bargain, and not Love, --- 
And whar, filly Nymph, avails it you (falſe, 
Toward the obtaining of Exphanes love,that Bellinda's 
}Vho but colleRts from thence, no woman can be true ? 

Philoſt. 
Bring forth our ſable robes, and let 
The nmr ak with the fatal Ax 
ge ready againſt the hour expires. 


Ayfts. 


Pbil, 
Chen whilſt we veſt us all in ſolemn black, 
ct Muſick make a Funeral doleful moan, 
-or her, whoſe ſaddilalter moves the very Rocks 
Jnto compaſlion, 


>chold *um here. 


Cha: 
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Chorus ſings. 
V 0 to what we vertwans call, 7 
Wa to farr and ſweet Withall, 
Smce (he muſt dye who \vas 'mns all, 


Let *nm ſerch in all their ftory 
T hey fhall find ſhe was their glory ; 
0h \ what heart thenis wot (orry > 


Come Muſick With thy deleful toner, 
Come SorroW With thy (ighs and groans, 
And aſſiſt nr grievow: moans. : 


Since all love bad of ſweet aud ſair, 
All the world of good and rare, 
Is te periſh now with ber, 


—_ —u 


SCENE VIL 


PolYDOR; with BELLINDA vey'd, tc. 
tot 


Pol. 
RO room before there. 

FE up. 
She comes, ſhe comes; now to declare 
A Reſolution great as its cauſes are , 


Dar'ſt thou Phs , when her death we ſe, 
Reſolve to die with me ? 
Philan. 


For my reſolve Ewphaves, never fear, 
I will not ſay to die with you, but her, 
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Philos. with his 


Now unveil her, whillt chus it is with pain, = hong 
Q open the por: of ſpeech, Lene 
Shortly by deaths hand to be cloſ'd up again. 

Bel, 


Ha ! what means this deadly Tragick ſpeRacle, 
ThisFuneral Livery, & thoſe bloodyEnſigns of cruel 
And abborred death ! is there any thing can be 
In Philanders preſence able to frighten me? — 


E up. 
How's thi-? She runs & embr a- 
Bel. < ces him, and he looks 
Ha ! he unkindly rejeRt me, ſtrangely on her. 


Nay then away wich all 
Theſe deadly preparations, 
The ſhadows of death it ſelf, 
The Axe and el*Executioner too, 
For one unkind look of Philaxd-r's 
Can kill me ſooner than all the reſt can do. 
Philos. 
Thy Falſhood Nymph makes him behold thee fo, 
Occaſioning all this afliion and woe, 
To ſwear thou lov'dſt one here , betroth'd before 
Unto another. 


Bel. 
And what elſe ſhould 1 ſwear, 'C embraces 
Beholding my betroth'd Philandey here? ? him ages. 
When palſling along to take the ſacred Oath 
And hearing of his voice amid'ſt the Throng 
I glanc'd mine eys aſide, 
And inſtantly eſpi'd 
My dear Philander, For Lovers are quick ſighted, 
T hough Love be blind, 


D af 
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Pol. | 

Error.of Humane minds 

How were we all deceiv'd then. 4 
Philos. { all ſhout for joy ] 

Stranpe, but ſo tis in Religious minds, 

Still in high contemplztion 

Error of humane things is often found, 

As thoſe who moſt do contemplate the Stars 


Do ſooneſt fall to ground. 
Phila: 


But that I of all men ſhov'd be ſo deceiv'd ! 
Knowing my Belixda fo well, is an Error 1 
Shall ner pardon in my ſelf, nor do I know 
Deereſt whe'r thou can'ſt ever pardon or no. 


Bel, * 
Well, well. 
Pol. $6 G4b 4 
See how ſhe ſweetly nods, and ſmiling ny 


Out th? reſt do's ſeem to lay, 
Well, well Philander, Il be jealous another day. 


Philos. ; 

Away with theſe dolefull preparations then, ©  ' 
And reſume your tormer joyfull ones agen. + 
Pam Emer P ; 

Uph, ugh zph, lu crys 19. 
I hiveloſt rhe beſt Wife, the beſt wife; 7-1 © 74 


As ever poor Husband had — But ſoft what this? "4 

Alive agen ! and in anothers Arms ! 

How comes this about? this is fine geer 1 faith. 
Fla. 

Why thou perpetual Doult, 

Thou unconicionable Aﬀe Thou ; mak'ſt People 


Kill ch-mlelves with laughing ag thee, If heave 
Tarr heen Sas 


* 
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Philander's, both before ſhe arrived here , 
And ſince, and now, when ſhould ſhe be thy Wife 
 prethee? | 
4 Pam, 

Why even when ſhe pleaſes, 
{ am ready tor my part. 

Fla. 
[ dare ſwear thou art for any one . 

Pol. 


zee how hand in hand, 

ſheſe happy Lovers ſtand, 

20 loſtin joy tor their eſcape from death, 

\s yet they do not know, 

Nhether they live, or no, 

lean time you may perceive 

zy their ey-beams twiſted, their fixt regards, 


Cheir unmovable poſture, and their minds ſurprixe, 
"her's nothing glews ſo faſt as Lovers eyes. 
Philoſt. 

I happy pair ! 
Jow ſafely to your Port arrived are; 
1appy whoſe former (uffrance and annoy, 
Joes now but heighten more your preſent joy ; 
lappy, wha after —_—_ ſo long 
In Fortunes rough tempeſtuous Seas been toſt, 
May truly ſay, y'ad been loſt indeed, 
Jnleſs you bad been loſt. 

Bel. 
Ih my deareſt, and don't my eyes deceive me ? I 

ſhe tenderly re- 

Phil. S Cline her bead 

My deareſt, deareſt hearr, upon his Arm. 


ome, come, let's go, and rake from Love, 
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And Fortune both, the power they had before, 
Of making us ever milerable more ; 

For yer ſome farther proof there needs, and ſome 
More true and real joy, to let us know, 

Whe'r that w*enjoy be real, rrue, or no. 

KAY Philoſt. 

Lead on unto the Temple then, 

T here to conjoyn them by Hymens ſacred hands 
In eternal, and unſeparable bands , 

And as unto the Temple they paſs along, 

Let th' Chorws ſing aloud their Nuptial Song» 

Chorus ſings. 
Ak the joyes that nnto heart , 
Heav'n > Earth did e'r impart, 
All the pleaſures that the Spring, 
Or Love, to Tonth did ever bring, 


All contentmwents too, that &'r 


Tet in any's boſom were, 

IWVith a Raviſhment to boot, 

Alt all parts anſwerable too't ; 

May bleft Hymen al, and more 

In theſe Levers boſons ſtore, 

1 411 ſatsat with is, they may cry, 

T o pitions heaven,t won'd let nr die, 

And to abetter life tranſlate *uns, 

Where joys pleaſares coments ne* tiate "uns; 

E xeutt, 
Manent — Flamette, Euphanes. 

Fla. 

And won't you go along ? 


No F lamette, to a heart 
And pallat ſo fad and fo out of taſt as mine, 
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No Muſick, no Feaſt can reliſh, and the ſight 
If others wealth and bappineſs, wou'd but make me 
Miore-ſenſible of mine own poverty and milery; 
t them abound with happineſs then, and ſurfet with 
Jeliciouſnels , I envy not cheir fortunes, 
Zut pity and lament my own. 
Fla. 
=xcellenit ſweetneſs! Heaven's my witnels [ 
deartily pitty her. 
Phi, 
But ſee where Exphanes ſtands, turn*d muſing Statua, 
Who knows but now may be the fitreſt time 
I'o move my Sute again?to love beyond 
The potlibility ot enjoying, is Hope 
Too far ſtretcht beyond the end of Love; 
Il ery then, now B-{{inau's love 
's probably extin& in him,whether Ph:/ent's yer 
Aave any flame to enkindle it again, — 
E uphanes —— 
Evup. 
Hence troubleſom and importune, --- 
Aut of how profound a flumber, and ſweet 
Reverie has ſhe awak*'d me, whilſt I imagined 
With grateiull Error, Pb:lander*s happineſs 
Might poſlibly have been mine own, had Love 
And Fortune pleas'd,-- the more fool I che whilſt, 
Who with theſe fancy'd joyes. and imaginary wealth, 
But feed my I houghts,whilſt I am ſtarv'd my elf. 
Pile. 


Cruel and pittyle!s ! Is this then all the thanks, 

And reward I have, for preferring thy Loves 

Int*ceſt ro my ewn ? and betraying mine own 

Love, in pleading for thee to bellinda 

Againſt my ſell? | En, 
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Emp. 
And what's the effeQ of it? 

Phile. 

Thy ingratefull onl judge by the Event, 
The Gratefull by the Act and the Intent; 
Thy face belies thy heart, for that is gentle, 
And full of Love; but with my heart now what 
Shall I do, ſince thou, whoſe *cis, rejeſtit? 
Wou'd 1 covu'd gratifie thee with it any wayes , 
Though I tore it out of my boſom. 


Emp. 
Prithee | 
If thou't gratifie me,let me never ice thee more, 
E xit abruptly, 
Phil. 
And 6 _ (cruel as thou art,) 
Thou never ſhall; 


My mind condenſes with multitude of choughes 

| teel cranſporting me to ſomwhat high and brave -- 
Let's fee; -- but for that which we approve our ſelves, 
And cann't b* approv'd by others until *t be done, 

T here needs bur ſmall deliberation. — 

Flamette, a word with thee, 


F xennt. 


Finis Adus Quarti, 
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ACT V. SCENEL.. 


PHILBNA, FLAMETT Ss, 


Phi. 
Lamette, 

- Thou knowſt the ſecrets of every herb and plant, 
And nothing's in Nature ſo hidden and abſtruſe, 
Thou penetrat'ſt not with thy skill; Amongſt the reſt, 
I remember th'other day, 

Feeding thy Flocks *th* paſture there below, 
And ſpying ſuddenly one of thy tender Lambs 
All-crembling, ſtretching our its fainting limbs, 
And cloſing its dying eyes, thou ſtraight cryed(ſt out 
A venumous herb had poyſon'd it, and bidſt 
Lyciſca bear him to the River wich all ſpeed, 
And drive thy Flocks from thence, —— 

Fla 
*Tistrue ; — and what of this? 


Phile. 
Nothing, but the ſeeing theſe wondrous effeRs, 
Gives me a curioſity to learn of thee 
A little of thy skill; and to know what herb it is 
That works to by ſurprize, it ſteals away 
A Life ſo inſenſibly, one ſcarce perceives it, — 
A friendly office it might do to ſome, 
Who weary of living. fear not ſo much to die, 
As the pains devancing death —- 


Fla. 
Take heed Philena, 
T his is a Curioſity more dangerous 
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Than knowing the cheats of Gaming, by bow much 


Is more precious #han coyn, - and thoſe ( life 
Who know theſe tricks, tis fear'd at need will uſe *um. 
_ . - 


Thou art deceiy'd, they'd rather know them to 
Avoid them; therefore I prethee tell me 
What herb 'twas. 

Fla. 


If you deſire, as you fay, to learn my skill, 
I'll teach you the natures of a bundred 
More ſoveraignly vertuous. 
. Phs. 
Malicious wench ! 
That wilt.not underſtand me. 
Fla. 
I fear I underſtand you but w_ well. 
Ps. 
Muſt I be put ro'e then, 
To diſcover a ſecret to thee that concerns 
My life ſo nearly ? 
Fla, 

I, that's itI fear. 
Phi, 
Yet why ſhould I diſſemble ? 

Diſſtmularion is child of Fear, 

And how fearleſs are thoſe who are reſolv'd to dy, 
Nor only of thoſe leſſer T yrants, Want, 
And Miſery, bur ot thole greater, Love, 
And Fortune, of whom now I quit all my fears, 
Being Deaths ſubject, and no longer theirs -- 
Know then ſince thou't needs know't, aweary of 
Repulſe upon repulſe, aweary of 

Eupbanes (corns, and fnglty aweary ot is 
* | EY Y 
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ly wretched being, 1am reſolved to die. 
Fla. 

\h 1 far from ſo gentle a boſom be 

o cruel thought. 


Phi. 
They are rather cruel wou'd divert me from't; 
*ruel as thoſe wou'd keep poor wretches ſtill 
Jpon the Torture, rather than diſpatch their pain, 

Fla. 
3ut d'ye know what *cis co die? 

Phi, 

| know what *cis to Nleep; the aflicted'(t eaſe, 
Repoſe o'ch* weary, comfort of the diſtreſt, 
When all our croubles , all our cares do ceaſe; 
And ſl:ep, and death; but in the length, and the 
Continuance nothing differ, ſo as deferring 


My death, thou bur defer*ſt my happineſs, 
For know Flime!tte when lite is miſery, 


'tis bapineſs to die. 


Fla 
You talk the while 
As if all were fabulous of the other world, 
Furies there were none, nothing 
Their Torments, and no 
Gods to puniſh thoſe Impiouſly leave 
T here ſtations here on Earth e'r they command. 
Phi, 
Troubleiſome jgnorarice; thoſe who underſtand 
Their Language, the Gods perpetually command: 
So wii-n we virtue eagerly perlſue, 
They bi 15 on . when we abſtain from ill 
By repen:ance or 1voidance, it is they who ſtill 


Reca!! us, or prohibite us, and finallyyge _ 
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When we feel in us a deſire to leave this life, 
*is they infallibly command us for to die- 
Flas 
Bug conſider —— 
Phi, 
Prithee no more conſideration; Flamerte | ask liclp, 
Not counſell of thee, wo't do 
What I deſire? 
Fl:. 
Pll ſee. 
Phs. 
Nay, who give us doubtfull help, 
Do but deny us in neceſſity; 
Say *t ſhall be done, yet that's too tow, prithee ſay 
*tis done. | 
Fl:, 
Since bootleſs *tis to deny you, I'll but run 
"To thy mead, and inſtantly be here again. | 
Phs. [ Exit Fla. 
Thou ſhalt find me in the Cipre(s grove — 
SO now My minds ateaſe, and it rejoyces me 
To think how I ſhall criumph over Love 
And Fortune, yet o'r Love for Ewphanes ſake(Fortune 
VI! do't more gently, and not ioivlt roo much; but o'r 
II march in / og while the to her deſpite ſhall ſee*r 
How I'm above her,now tramples me under feet, — 
But ſtay, being to diveſt me of this lite, 
And ſtraic to die, *ris requiſit I make . 
My lateſt Legacy;firſt chen my ſufferance I bequeath 
To deiperat Lovers, my'conſtancy to death, 
My ſighs to th' winds, to th* ocean my tears, 
To Belinda my hoj/d-for joyes, (fears 
To Fuphanes rag memory 2 and laſtly, my hopes and 
*F 
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To thoſe wou'l live in longer miſery ; 
Philena will not; © for thereſt, 
All other paſſions die with us, only Love 


Accompan:es us to th* bleſt Manſions above» 
Exit. 


— —_ JI 


SCENE Il. 


Panmrnilus Jeering after ber. 


Pam. 
Ult like a Dogg witli's mouth watering at 
A Frumetty pot had ſcalded his chops before, ( me; 
T look after thete Wenches now,who ar all roo hot for 
Beſides, that which keeps me moſt in aw, ( here 
Is the inkling 1 have ot an odd puniſhment they have 
To marry unrul. Youngſters to old women, juſt 
Like Doggs nuic-, >cyond all poſſibility 
Or ever heating *um, and this they call torſooth 
Morrification, 1n the Devils name, 
A good cooler for bim,bot coo cool forme. (Gallant, 
Bur ſee where my qu-1dem wife comes here with her 
Who took her from me, my ſtomack riles at him, — 
Scurvy fellow, - none but my wife ſerve his turn ? © 
A little thing vould make me bumbaſt him, — 
1 Ithought he would notbumbaſt me agen, 
| Exit Grumbling, and looking 
ſpighrfully rowards Philander 


SCENE 


Lote's Dominten. 
SCENE IL. 


PHILANDER, BELLINDA- 


Bel. 
Ay T could tel you too 
A hundred other ſtories, as how the Cabin, 
Wherein yad incl-1y/d me trom ſeeing 
The danger of the ſtorm, by a violent wave 
Being waſht away, and driven here on ſhore, 
I eve' ſince have only ſuſtain'd my lite, 
W ith expeRation of your arrival here ; 
My dreams,the faint ſhadows of our waking thouglits, 
And oftentimes obſcure repreſentations 
Ot future Events, being fo favourable Rill, 
To promite me that happineſle, and your life, 
Til at laſt, wearied out with long expeRancy, 
And my fix moneths Reſidence here almoſt cxpir'd, 
I rook reſolution to abjure the iſle, 
And depart in ſearch; 0: you, juſt as you arived here,-- 
Mean time, I'll warrant ye,you ner thought of me 2 
P:. il, 
Alas ! no ſooner I ſaw 
Your danger, and was 0*ch* point 
(Had 1 not violently been withheld ) 
To caſt my telt after you into the Sea , 
But Pirats making tow rd us 
All reſiſtleſs cook us Captives, we paying ſo 
At expence of our Liberties the Ranſom of our Lives, 
So ſtraightly guarded the whilſt, ascill ch*other day 
I was releas'd, (I as ſoon cou'd tell 
To fend to th* other world, as well 
F3 As 
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As when you were)when repairing to 
The Oracle, by its diretions 1 found you out — 
But tell me, | 
How have you paſt your time here ever ſince? 
And pray, who is that Philena and that Fuphanes 
Yeave contracted fo ſtraight an Amity withall? 
Bel. 

O y ar jealous ar ye?-- I could find in my heart faith 
To defer anſwering you , til I had inform'd my ſelf 
What Miſtreſſes you have had fince 1 ſaw you laſt - - 
Bur not to hold you longer in (uſpenſe, 
Know that Pena is a noble Nymph 
Of Cypres here. who when I was caſt on ſhore 
Firſt ſound me, and hoſpitably entertained me, 
And Fuph.is« 9ne wou'd needs love me againſt my 
To avoid whoic importunity, Will: 
I promis'dif any in the Iſlet luv'd 
It thon'd be him; now are you farisfied? 
©: (nail I bring you all Cypres ra teſtifie 
How ke 2 \-/493 nder midſt of other flames, 
Jo all cheir 2mirations, I have ſtill lived here as cold 

Ad yct you arc jealous ? ( as Ice, 
| Phi, 
Not j-alous ſweet, but ſo covetous of the dear 
Tre.iure I've in thy Love, as I confeſs 
Wien thn prayelt.inthe Temple to the Gods above, 
I eva do grudge *um part of it. 

Bel. She inclines her 


; head gently on 
Fie, to thoſe who bave given't you all? .? tis v.forn. ” 


: batis too much Phs/ander, — but oh my dear 
Whar wou'd I have given a few days ſince for 
The happineſs I now injoy, to which, 
Through how many miſcries have I paſt? 
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Phil. , 
That, deareſt, is it that gives our preſent joyes 
The ſweeter taſt and reliſh, none being more 
Happy than thoſe were miſerable before; 
But who are theſe come here ? 
Bel. 
Some neighbour Swains it ſeems, 
Who in kind expreſſions of their loves, are come : 
To preſent us with ſom Paſtoral ſkew,orRural masque. 


—  - 


—_— 


SCENE IV. 


PROLOGUE to them, and divers ethers, preſſing to 
bebeld the Paſtrme, and incompaſſing PHLlLANDER 
and BELLINDA, who ſeat themſelver: PQ » 
LYDOR, EurpHANEsS, FLAME T- | 
TE, mring afterwards. | 


Pro: » 
vV E, whoſe due AﬀeRions mave X 
Us to congratulate your Love, : 
Are come in Dance, to perſonate 
The Emblem of a Lovers ſtate ; 
As how wav ring *twixt Hopes and Fears 
He ſtands di raced, till ap 
The Miſtreſſe of his ſoul and-mind 
To'*s love propitiouſly enclin'd, 
When Hopes and Fears no more annoy, .. 
But are converted all to Joy. 


\ 
F 4 
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The Dance. 

*xpreſſing in its Figure all that formerly hath been de= 
clared under the ab/iratt prrſons of Hope ard Fear, 
with the Lover, Fruition 5 Joy,with hu Miſtreſs, 
all x properly Habited, cc. Fear with doub!full and 
trembling pare, Hope more confident; the Lover as 
h: converts himſelf to tWY one or (WY other, participating 
the'r ſeviral AﬀeTtions, till at che Entrance of hu 
Miſtreſs the D ince cranes into a more fprightly 
Meaſure ; at the end of the Dance, Enter Polydor 
diftraftedly, with Flamette. 


Pal. 
-an Joy be ne'r ſincere, but ſtill ſome grief 
ze intermixr, to bitter all its ſweets ? 
And is there nothing permanent here below, 
Bur all, like th* Se, perpetually muſt ebb and flow ? 


Away with all light jollity rhen, and lets 
With heavy ſorrow prepare to weep again, 
Bel. 


Alas ! for what? 
Pol. 
For poor Philena, who yonder lies 
A dying, or rather by this time dead, 
The lamentableſt ſpeRacle was ever exhibited 
On Fortun's Theater ! 
Bel, 

Alack ! alack, the woful day ! to Emph. extrins & 

| Pal. off ring 10 00 ett @* 
Nay, nay, draw nigh, gen ſeeing Philan- 
Know you that hand>read there,” dey and Bellinas. 
Cruel as thou art, if thou canit without a tear, 
And whe claſt read it,thou muſt have a heart of ſtone 
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Or rather none at all, if *r be not mollified wittyr, 
By Philena's own hand writ *twixt tears and blood, 
Who, after thrice ſhe had cried out on Exphanres 
Name, - as if 't were he. cruel he alone that kill'd her, 
Poor Gentle ſoul ſhe dyed. 
Fla. 
Cruel, barbarous Emphaxes, 
Nurs'd ſure with Tygers milk, if a Tygers ſelf 
Were not the Damm of thee. 
Emp. 
W hat writes ſhe here ? [reads ] 
Farewel m) beſt Euphanes, from her , who ſince ſoe 
cond net live thing, choſe to die thine at leaſt» Philena» 
m_—_ 
Fla. 
Now triumph in your viRory, 
And glory in your triumph, co have ſlain 
Aninnocent Nymph, with ſcorn and yith diſdain, 
So great a glory t' ye, as Emphanes name 
—_ Nymphs and Virgins ſhall ever be the mark 
Ot intamy and ſhame, to ſhoot their hatredsat. 
Bel. 
But why defer we to ſeek her out, and ſee 
If pollibly there may be any remedy yet 
Toſave her life? 
Enp. 


IT am awak'd 

By their reproaches, but much more 

By ſomwhat here within, now lets me lee 

I was to blame to uſe her ſo cruelly, 

And now | perceive, for all our corporal and 
External ſight, we nothing ſee, till Heaven 
Do give our ſouls within Interaal light —» 


Acd 
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And art thou dead for me, for me? 

O extremity of love , beyond even life it ſelf —< 
And ihall | nothing do tor thee again? 

I, it ſhall be ſo, chou'tt got the ſtart 

Or honour of me, bur I may o'retake thee yet. 


[ Exit haſtily] 


= —— 


PAMPHILU $. 


Fam. 
Ot fo faſt I pray, 
H*ad like to overthrown me, 
And I'm little better than overthrown already — for 
No Wenches | no Wenches ! for love nor money; 
Tis a hard caſe, this you'll lay — but 'm 
Well enough ſerv'd , 1 longd for change of; Paſture, 


And fee what's come or't, 

I ſhall return home again nothin 

Bat skin and bones --- but no Aeſh at all to be got--- 
Bur ſoft, what's this? --- | He (pies Philena as the is 
What another Aopper? 322 lying dead, 
They ſhall catch me no more Ill warrant 'um, 

They know what baits to lay for me it ſeems, 

And would make a Gudgeon of me, 

But I'll watch *um well enough for that. 
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SCENE VI. 
PMILOSTRATRES, MYST1, atlendants, & ce 

Phil. 


Nymph ſlain in our woods / 
A Unheard of prodigie, there are no ſavage beaſts 
nd much leſſe men ſo ſavage and barbarous 
To violate the lives and Honours of our Nymphs — 
Stay, is not that ſhe there ? alas it is 
Too true, behold Philena dead — 
Pam. 
Hum Philena, *tis a ſtrange caſe this 
One cannot know the Mopers from theWenches here, 
They are all ſo dead and ſpiritlels. | 
My: 
Stay |! who is that 
Stands ſuſpitiouſly — he bas murther'd her? 
Philos. 
Ceaze on him, and till he can acquit himſelf 
Of thecrime, let him ſtand charg'd with ir. 
Pam. 
Ah ! now Pm paid 
For my following of Wenches, 
No warning, no warning wou'd ſerve my turn, 
And fee what comes or't: 
Now if I be hang'd, what a goodly exhortation 
Shall I make, with an — oh good people, 
Let all young men take warning by me; he 
This comes of tollowing of Weaches, 
Pve been a wicked liver in my days, 
And one 0'(h* greateſt Wenchers —and 
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See what *t has brought me to, 

T he (allows, a wry-mouth, a neck as long 

As a Cranes, and fo with a thump on the breſt, 
There ll be an end of Pamphiluw. 


_— OD©—OD_—  — RC 


— —— PR——_ 


SCENE VII. 


BELLINDA, PHILANDER,FLAMETTE, Cc, 
rothemEUPHANE $ after. 


Pell. 
. Here ſhe is — 
Reſt gentle ſoul, and may nought heavy lie 

Upon thee, to preſs thee to the ſhades beneath, 
Bur ever in the E{;z2.a fields, among ( ard 
The blefſed Quires 0 Lovers, mayſt thou be honor'd, 
Adored as Love's Martyr, and in his Kalendar 
Be ever recorded as a Rubrique Saint ; 
Mean time, uponthy Anniverſary day, 
Each year, we*ll pay our vows unto thy Tomb, 
And to the King and Queen of Shades ere&t 
Two frallie Altars, whereon wee'll offer our 
Libations every year, ſo as all living Lovers 
Envying thee, ſhall wiſh them dead to have the like 
Obſequies; and laſtly, wee'l 
Inſcribe an Epitaph on thy Sepulcher , 
In reading which, all patling by ſhall know, 
A gentler foul walks not i ch* ſhades below. 

Enp. A Enphanes. 
Room, room, for the moſt concern' | 
In this Cataſtrophe -- Fair ſweeteſt fiower, 


By rigid Winter of Ewphencs frowns and ſcorns ; 
Tink 


LoteTDomiiion, 


Untimely dead, what parentations 

Shall wretched Ephane: uſe now, to appeaſe 

Thy angry Ghoſt? 

And with what ſad Libations ſhall I invoke 

Thy bleſſed Mane? take here this hair of mine [ t6ars) 

I offer on thy Tomb; and faireſt ſoul, [ bus hair. 

For ever wayl'd, for ever pitty'd, if | 

Thov't deign to look upon me from the Groves 

Of fair Eliz:um, behold, behold 

E »phan:s ſo ſtrangely metamorphoſed, 

Who living lov'd thee not, he now loves thee dead, 

Thus ready with's life to expiar the crime 

Which. he committed, in being the loſs of thine. 

Pla. © offers ro hill bins 
Sis i withbell 


Hold, hold, and know 
by Flamene., / 


Philena is not dead. 
Enp. 
We trifle both, — away. 
Fla. 
I adjure the ſacred deity 
She is not, bur only by my Artentranc'd, , 
So deceiving and deluding her deſpair ; } 
In witneſs of'c, beſprinkle bur her tace (again 
VWich water,and you'll ſee ſhe'll inſtancly returnto lifi 
Exp. 
Nay, if water may revive bans other than my tears 
Shall have the honour of *r, {" be weeps over ber 
And iftkoſe will not do 't, 2 
Pl let out all my blood on her to boot, 
Bel. 
Oh ! happy we if this be ſo. 
Fla. 
See, ſee, ſhe begins to ſtir already. : 1:46 thf 


Pw 
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Pam. 21 
Marry and I'm glad on'c, for I began to ſtink 
With the fright they pur me in. 
= Pi 


1a! wheream1 ? in Hell L cannot be 
zince Ewphancs who's my Heaven is here with me, 
Nor can I be in Heaven , until I know 
Whe'r Exphanes will be kind to me or no, 
E up. 
Alas, alas, *cis I rather my tw Philena am 
[n Hell until I know 
Nhe'r thou canſt forgive my unkindnes to thee or no+ 
Pa 


hs. 

Nay, if*c only does depends 8n that, 
There 1s no fear, I canreſolve thee ſtrait, 
Wear both in Heaven Exphanes ſince for me, 
| do deſire no greatet Heaven than thee. 

| Philos. 
oy unto both, and joy then to us all 
[n the acceſſion to our Feſtival, 
O*ch* glad conjunction of this happy pair, 
Pch* joy of which each has peculiar ſhare; 
Let us conduR 'um to their marriage then , 
And whilſt coch* Temple they are going, 
Tell 'um this moſt worth cheir knowing. 
Love that tends bur too enjoying 
{s ſatiate ſoon and eas'ly cloying, 
Only chat o'ch* Soul ſtill do's 
Wax perfeRer, and more laſting grows, 
So we compare thoſe light deſires , 
Only unto blazing fires , 
Whilſt theſe like five o*th* Element, 
vaſt always, and are never ipent, —= 


Now 
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tow what will Belinda and Philander do? 
Phi. we 
For us here, where we have found our happineſs, 
We are reſoly ed ,better to conſerve it, even to remain, 
And exchange our native Country for this happy, ſoil. 
Pam 


Beſbrew me ſo wo'n't 1, { be had; 
For 1've enough on't,if there be no We nches here to 
Perhaps 1 may come here again when Pm old, 
And have a mind to be good. 

| Pol, (like thoſe 
Mean time who put off goodneſs to old age, are juſt 
Who defer their Credicors till all cheir moneys ſpent. 


Philes. fo Phs- 
For you, lander 
What ſhould we ſay then for Concluſion, Bellind 4s 


Bur y'ar moſt welcom to Love's Dominion. : 
All [ to the Auditors, ] 


Yeare moſt welcom to Love*s Domunion. 
[ Exeunt Ones. ] 
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